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FLOWER OF INNOCENCE. 



** Thru is a flower, a simile thingw. 
But dear, most dear to mo— 
And 'midft^ a thousand gayer flowers, 
That fairest stiU will be. 

It dots the ground with star-like gems 

About my place of birth — 
And there, where'er the sod is green, 

Tis smiling from the earth. 

It comes when wakes the pleasant spring- 
When first tha earth is green — 

Four white, or pale blue leaves it hath,* 
With yellow heart between. 

It loves to deck the grassy bank. 
That slopes a-down the brook ; 

For there, it takes a deeper blue. 
And there, a gayer look. 

But when it grows on sod exposed. 
Its leaves are small and white-^ 

As if the modest flower grew pale 
Amidst the glare of light — 



IV THK flowj:b» btc 

It growB aboac a heao of stones. 
For taere the dew will stay— 

It springs beside the dastj road, 
Where children are 'at play. 

Tes, every where about the fields, 
Is seen the pretty thing — 

And always shall I think of it, 
When wakes the smiling spring 

And now, though I may see it not 
When spring-time is at hand— 

I bless thee, loved, and natal flower 
£*en from a distant strand. 

We call thee Innocence, sweet gem 
And well it thee beseems. 

For thou wilt ever cherished be. 
With ohUdhood's sinless dieama.' 
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CHAPTER L 

** Grave of the righteous ! ■orely there 
The sweetest bloom of beanty is : 
O may I sleep in ooach as fair, 
And with a hope as bright as this." 

Tbb last deep lingering toll of the funeral bell 
had dispersed its parting note on the chill breeze 
of the evening : the mourning train left the 
church-yard : the idle lookers-on disappeared* 
and the little gate closed after the sexton and 
his son, who, having filled up the grave had re- 
tired with their spades upon their shoulders. 
Night-dew began to fall heavily ; and many a 
scattered leaf, from the tall trees that surrounded 
the burying-ground, was wet beneath the feet of 
the one lone mourner who remained. She had 
withdrawn to a remote comer, and slowly paoed 
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beneath the shade of a high hedge^ while the 
day was heaped upon the remains of her last 
earthly friend. Approaching now, she seated 
herself upon a low, ancient tomb-stone, close by 
the new-made grave, on which her eyes were 
fixed with the quiet tearless gaze of one whose 
feelings are too deep to find a ready vent in the 
outward demonstrations of sorrow. 

Had a stranger at this moment passed by, he 
would probably have been struck with the finely 
picturesque effect of the young girl's slender 
figure, and fair, pale face, set off by her simple 
bkek garb, and beautifully harmonizing with 
the scenery around her. The extreme bou^is 
of a venerable and widely spreading yew bent 
over her head, as though sympathizing in her 
grief: the dark clouds, in which evening gene- 
rally closes late in the year, were gathering 
roand, and the breeze stirred heavily the long 
grass, now laden with moisture. The little 
diurch reared its short thick spire among trees 
that overtopped its height ; and the building, as 
well as the monanientB scattered sear, bespoke 
MM antiquity that must have seen many genera. 
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tiona of mankind swq>t away from its aisles, 
and deposited beneath the halloited precinels 
that embraced iU 

To the eye of tasti), Rachel would have pre- 
sented a most interesting subject of contempla- 
tion : but the only eye then upon her was that 
which seeth not as man seeth, which looketh 
not upon the outward appearance, but discera- 
eth the vefy thoughts and intents of the h^art. 

Eachel sorrowed, but not as those without 
hope ; well acquainted with the saving truths 
of the gospel, never before had she so deeply 
felt the need of the support they furnish to the 
afflicted, the counsel they hold out to the tempt- 
ed and distressed. She was, at the moment 
described, recalling to mind the purport of those 
words which she had just heard spoken over the 
coffin of her aunt, who had faithfully discharged 
the duty, and manifested the love of a parent 
to the poor orphan left in infancy to her charge. 

« « He that believeth in Me, though he were 
dead, yet shall he live.' Dead, indeed, in tres. 
passes and sins, but created anew after the 
image of God, endued with spiritual life, admit- 



8 THB FI*OW1BB 

ted As a member of that body of which Christ is 
the heady and receiving nourishment through 
him. That, most certainly, applied to her who 
lies there. Then, what follows ? * Whosoever 
liveth, and believeth in me, shall never die.^ 
Precious assurance ! absent from the body, and 
present with the Lord. Not dying, but depart- 
ing from the cloudy scene, to be with Christ in 
the kingdom of light and glory. St. Paul de- 
sired it ; and who would not echo his wish, after 
tasting the bitterness of life, and seeing, though 
but darkly, and as through a dim glass, what 
the Spirit of God reveals to his children of their 
eternal inheritance ? 

* Oh had I the wm|r8 of a dove, 
i*d make my escape, and be gone ; 
rd mix with the spirits above. 
Who encompass yon heavenly throne.' " 

^ The hymn was too applicable to Rachel's 
present feelings and situation not to airest her 
attention when it had occurred to her ; she re- 
peated it all, i^nd then resumed her considera- 
tion of the burial service. 
^^I know that my Redeemer liveth,' Ah* 
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the comfort rests in that wordy 1 know it. 
Many hear, and do not dispute it, because they 
take it for granted that what they are told from 
the pulpit must be true : but is this to know it t 
They cannot give to every one that asketh a 
reason of the hope that is in them : they be. 
lieve, but not so as to feel their need of those 
prayers, < Lord, help thou my unbelief ;' * Lordy 
increase my faith :' they are ignorant that the 
natural man receiveth not the things of the 
Spirit of God, and too' often refuse to credit it, 
though we shew them the very words in that 
Bible which they profess to receive as a divine 
revelation. They will not hear of being born 
again : and because they reject God's term^ 
while unable to bring him to their own, they 
continue in blindness, groping at noon-day as 
in the dark, and know not the hope which 
maketh not ashamed. 

M But, * I know' — and she who lies there 
knew — ^ that my Redeemer liveth, and that he 
shall stand at the latter day upon the earth : 
and though after my skin worms destroy this 
body, yet in my flesh shall I see God : whom I 
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shall see for myself, and my eyes behold, and 
not another.' " 

Animated by the theme, she spake these 
words nearly aloud, and with an emphasis that 
proved how much she entered into the richnosi 
of the consolation they convey. 

While concluding them, a quick but gentle 
step approaching, induced her to raise her eyes : 
they encountered those of the person least likely 
to assist in composing her mind by his pre- 
sence. 

^ It is even as I expected," said he, in a sad 
and reproachful tone. ** Regardless of these 
unwholesome damps, and of the cough that so 
lately alarmed us all, here you are seated, and 
would stay all night, indulging your own melan- 
choly feelings, and sacrificing the living to the 
dead." 

'< No, William, I am not nourishing my re- 
grets, but trying to overcome them." 

'< Do you expect to lose them in this dreary 
church-yard, skulls and grave-stones for your 
companions, the old black yew nodding abovei 
while the owls hoot so dismally in its branches^ 
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and— -and" — ^he hesitated, looking down upon 
the new-made grave. 

^ And my dear aunt in her coffin beneath my 
feet, William," added Rachel, with a half sob. 

^ Think me not unkind or unfeeling, . dearest 
Rachel. After yourself, I believe. I regret her 
more than any one else can do ; for though an 
enemy to me, she was your true friend. And 
what is to become of you now, my poor Ra» 
chel r' 

** Oh, do not say she was your enemy ! fihe 
was no person's foe, and least of all yours." 

^ Well, but tell me, Rachel, what is to beciHne 
of you ?" 

« Whatever the Lord pleases." 

** That is idle talking," said William, impa- 
tiently : << miracles have ceased, and a young 
girl of eighteen is not the person to be left alone 
in the world." 

<« I am left alone, however," replied Rachel ; 
^ yet I will venture humbly to add, not alone, 
for my Father is with me." 

^Now, Rachel, will you Hsten quietly to me?" 
asked William^ placing himself before her, with 
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one foot firmly fixed on a fallen grave-stone, and 
looking as if resolved to speak his mind. 

*^ Not now : on the contrary, I earnestly re« 
quest you to leave me." 

*^ Always the same !" exclaimed he, resentfol- 
ly. « It is still, * Go away, WiHiam,' and, * WU- 
liam, pray leave me :' but although I cannot un- 
feelingly intrude on your sorrows at such a time, 
and ii) such a place, yet I certainly must not per- 
mit you to stay here alone in the dark. I can 
be silent ; but go I will not." He seated him- 
self at a little distance, and began to pluck tbe< 
moss and grass around him, with an appearance 
of much vexation, checked by compassionate 
regard. 

Rachel mildly said, «< If you will go home, I 
promise to leave this spot within a few minutes 
aflter you, and return to my — ^to the cottage." 

*< You positively promise it !" asked William. 

"Yes, I do." 

" Well, Rachel, 1 never intentionally gave you 
cause to complain of me, neither will I do so 
now: farewell." He departed, and Rachel 
again sat down. She tried to resume the subje<^ 
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of hei former meditation, bat it was impossible. 
Her mind was quite overborne : she felt that 
prayer alone would compose it, yet at that mo. 
ment was unable to pray. She was young in 
the Christian warfare, and experienced a trial 
from which many older and wiser than herself 
would have shrunk* 

William, the only child of a respectable far- 
mer, who lived near Rachel's aunt, was three 
years older than herself : from their earliest child- 
hood they had been playmates. His father died, 
left a widow comfbrtably provided for, with whom 
Raehel always was a' favourite ; but in such dis- 
like was serious religion held at the farm, that 
many were surprised to see the Widow Barker 
sanction the evident affection of the young peo- 
ple for each other. When William proposed 
marriage with Rachel, she felt, that, were their 
religious views more similar, she could not ob- 
ject to the offer : indeed, she would have prefer- 
red him, for a husband, to all the young men she 
had seen ; for he was amiable, and sincerejy. at- 
tached to her : but in proportion as Rachel be- 
came more open and decided in her profession 

2 
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of serious Christianity, William, from mixing 
much in the society of thoughtless young people 
like himself, regarded them with greater aversion. 
Pitying Rachel for what he considered a need- 
less and whimsical restraint, he often wished she 
would join in those merry-makings which other 
girls took so much delight in : but at the same 
time he secretly felt the value of such principles in 
a wife as would secure her attention to every do- 
mestic duty, and render his home peaceful and 
decorous : they were more to be desired than the 
gay notions which often led to irregular practi- 
ces among others. Gladly would he have made 
an arrangement with Rachel, that neither should 
interfere with the opinions of the other. «* You,** 
said he, *< must promise not to preach to me : 
and I, in return, will engage never to persuade 
you to any line of conduct .that your conscience 
does not approve." 

Rachel communicated this to her aunt, who 
forcibly pointed out the folly and sinfulness of 
sack a. compromise. *'How can two walk to- 
gether," she asked, « except they be agreed t 
What saticfastion could you enjoy, while restrain. 
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ed from speaking to your husband on the things 
that belong to his eternal peaee ? And, if a 
mother, would you neglect the most sacred duty 
of a parent, leaving your children to follow what 
you knew to be an evil example ? or would you 
hold up their father to them as a specime2 of 
what they ought not to be ? How could you be 
the soother of his .cares, when, in the seasons of 
affliction, to which all are liable, you dared not 
bring forward the only source of true consola- 
tion, nor would your principles permit you to of- 
fer those delusive comforts that the world loves 
to be deceived with. When two people enter 
the married state, both ignorant of the way of 
salvation, some of these consequences are una- 
voidable, if one is subsequently taught of God« 
and the other left in darkness : but the professor 
of vital Christianity, who forms a deliberate en- 
gagement with an opposer of its doctrines, most 
wantonly hazards making shipwreck of the faith 
and of good conscience. 

*<At all times the flesh is but too ready to 
strive against the spirit ; shall we bring to the 
enemy's assistance the hosts of strong aflection 
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and domestic endearment ? < Be not unequally 
yoked with unbelievers,' is an injunction as bind- 
ing, and as neccessary to be obeyed, as those 
which command us to abstain from the commls- 
sion^of any other evil thing we are liable to be 
tempted to.'* 

Rachel's aunt was a woman of strong . mind : 
well educated, her sound judgment enabled her 
to enforce the truths she knew and loved with 
great effect, where God had already opened the 
minds of the hearers. 

Rachel was of a meek, timid disposition ; lia- 
ble to be led wrong by the tenderness of her 
feelings, and not always able to withstand the 
persevering voice of affection ; but she was 
taught of God to seek first his kingdom and 
righteousness : and the admonitions of her aunt 
were rendered effectual to keep her in the narrow, 
painful path of duty. 

William's proposal, therefore, was rejected ; 
but he saw too plainly that it was not from any 
want of personal regard on Rachel's part, and 
he persisted in his suit. She could not avoid 
seeing him frequently ; nor did she fail to hi- 
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dulge a secret hope of his partiality being made 
the means of winning attention to the instmc* 
tion she delighted to give. Indeed, he often 
did listen, and loved the teaching for the teach- 
er's sake ; but when she looked for indications 
of its having impressed him seriously, she gene- 
rally met with something that proved he had 
only regarded it as a harmless indulgence of her 
peculiar taste ; frequently expecting in return 
some sacrifice to his own opinions. 

Rachel's aunt saw and lamented the danger 
hor dear child was placed in, and was seeking 
to form some plan for separating her from the 
society she loved too well : but a fever attacked 
the old woman, and she was suddenly called to 
enter into her rest; leaving poor Rachel to 
struggle on the difficult way alone. 

The annuity which had supported them in 
respectability and comfort, ended with the life 
of the aunt; and all Rachel's worldly wealth 
was comprised in her little stock of boohs and 
clothes, with about twenty pounds in money. 

It will readily be believed, that when William 
left her in the church-yard, the conflict of her 

at 
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mind waa greatly increased. Conscience, no 
less than the frequent hints of her aunt, had 
warned her against indulging in an intercourse 
so fraught with danger to herself, especially as 
her partiality for William was really strong ; 
and it was a temptation from which she hardly 
wished to be delivered : so subtle is the enemy 
of souls, and so specious are the snares he 
spreads abroad for the inexperienced and un. 
wary Christian ! 

In vain did Rachel try to recover the tran- 
quillity of spirit that had been disturbed by 
"William's appearance. Bitterly she felt the 
want of that support which her aunt had never 
failed to lend under every little trial, and wept 
with increasing anguish over the grave. 

Again her thoughts returned to William, 
whose slow unwilling pace had scarcely yet 
withdrawn him from her sight, as he loitered 
along the avenue of leafless trees, through the 
lane that led towards hia home. Remembering 
her promise, she prepared to depart ; and look- 
ing towards the little church, mentally said, 
** This, the temple of the living God, was onea 



OF IRK0CEI70X. 10 

the habitation of idols. Here, as I have oflen 
heard my aunt observe, the crucifix, and images 
of departed saints, were set up as objects of. 
worship, and so regarded by our deluded ances- 
tors. The Gospel is preached, and the rites 
of pure Christianity performed, where Antichrist 
once reigned. Why, then, should I not hope? 
Is any thing too hard for the Lord ? Cannot 
he cleanse the heart of that popr lad, and make 
him also a holy habitation, a temple meet for 
himself to dwell in ?" 

These reflections comforted her as she left 
the spot : they formed a subject for prayer in 
the lonely cottage to which she retired, and pre- 
vented her dwelling too poignantly upon the sad 
blank displayed by its deserted corner : but the 
satisfaction she felt was mingled with much al- 
loy : her soul, though breathing pious aspira- 
tions, secretly cleaved to the dust of this perish- 
able existence, and rose not on those wings of 
pure and holy contemplation that had lifted her 
towards the abode of peace, while musing over 
the newly-closed grave. 
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CHAPTER 11. 



** Come then, affliction, if my Father bids. 
And be my frowning friend ; a friend tha^ frewna 
Is better than a smiling enemy. 
We welcome clonds which bring the former rain, 
Though they the present prospect blacken rounds 
And shade the beauties of the op*ning year, 
That by their stores enrichM, the earth may yield 
A fruitful summer, and a plenteous crop.'* 

Early the next morning a gentle tap at the door 
startled Rachel : she opened it with some hesita- 
tion, and the mother of William entered. 

«<My dear child!" said she, in the kindest 
and most soothing voice, as Rachel burst into 
tears, " Repining will not help us now, Rachel," 
added Mrs. Barker, wiping her own eyes ; <* nor 
do I see how you can reasonably fret, consider. 
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ing how fond you are of thinking of" the glories 
of heaven, where your aunt is gone. Must not 
these pleasant notions comfort you now ?*' 

Rachel could not help feeling that, without 
any intention to be unkind, there was a sort of 
sneer couched under this consolation. She ex- 
erted herself, and became calm. 

" I scarcely expected to find you up, my dear,'* 
continued the Widow ; '' for after all your sorrow 
and fatigue, rest must be needful. However, 
you are dressed, and at your work too," glancing 
at the open Bible which lay on a small table. 
<< Every one to his liking, Rachel ; but surely 
you are melancholy enough now, without such 
grave reading." 

*< I find there the best comfort. Ma'am, be- 



cause"- 



** Certainly, my dear, I have no doubt of it," 
interrupted the Widow, who was equally ready 
to provoke discussion on religion, and to escape 
from hearing any thing in its favour : a com- 
roon case with worldly people, who shew their 
consciousness of espousing a bad cause, by their 
dread of listening to what is calculated to prove 
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it 80. Like children, they throw stones from a 
distance, and run away when the object of their 
attack approaches ; thus displaying both malice 
and cowardice. 

^ I was going to tell you, Rachel," continued 
Mrs. Barker in some haste, <<how sadly poor 
William is afflicted by your troubles. He came 
home last night with a piteous tale of finding 
you in the church-yard, and being obliged to 
leave you there, in damp, cold, and darkness." 

** William, is always so kind," replied Rachel ; 
^ but I left the place very soon after he saw mcf." 

M Well, my dear, I said all I could to comfort 
him, and pitied you from my heart ; but he ask- 
ed, * What will our pity avail, mother, if we do 
nothing to help V 

« You cannot help me," observed Rachel, in a 
low voice, much overcome. 

** Possibly we can : after a very long confer- 
ence, it was settled that I should come early this 
morning to tell you the sum of it. Nay, don't 
speak : hear me out. To be short, we wish you 
to come and live with us at the farm, making it 
your own home." 



I " 
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** It is impossible," said Rachel, scarcely able 
to speak. 

M Do not mistake the matter : although Wil- 
liam is more than ever anxious to marry you, 
and 1 quite as ready to consent, yet considering 
that you must feel delicate just now, he will 
promise not to mention the subject for six, 
or even twelve months to come, unless by your 
own free leave. Therefore you can have no ex- 
cuse or objection : and now I must go." 

** But dear, kind Mrs. Barker, hear me first." 

^ Not a word, lass : William charged me not 
to let you answer now : think on the matter, and 
do not stay another night in this lonely place. 
Your favourite room over the pantry, is all ready 
for you; and as idleness is not your taste, there 
is plenty of employment. I am getting older 
and less active than I was : so the house and 
dairy will find you occupation enough, besides 
relieving me of many cares : for who would I 
sooner trust than my good little Rachel ?" She 
kissed her, and hastened away. 

In great perplexity, the poor girl sat down to 
deliberate : what to do» she knew not. If He 
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who careth for the fatherless had prepared this 
shelter, and raised up friends in her affliction, 
should she reject the mercy ? Her situation, as 
a young and unprotected female, was full of pe- 
rils : she had formed no certain plan for the fu- 
ture, and this was a most inviting proposal. On 
the other hand, all the warnings of her aunt 
seemed to sound anew in her ears, and a con- 
scious dread thrilled through her heart at the 
prospect of continually living in the society 
which it was a manifest duty to avoid. Even 
this last instance of generous affection, while it 
increased her regard, proved id her the danger 
she must incur of becoming false to the known 
principles of scripture and reason. — ^The strug- 
gle was most severe : earnestly she prayed for 
direction and strength, referring to every pas- 
sage in the Bible that she thought likely to af* 
ford her counsel in this difficulty. The case of 
Solomon, gifted as he was with extraordinary 
wisdom, and intimately acquainted with the law 
of Jehovah, yet successfully enticed by idola- 
trous connexions into sin and aflostacy, convey- 
ed an awful wanung, particularly to one so sinif 



OF IMNOCSNCB. 25 

pie and unlearned. The necessity of avoiding 
temptation was more and more strongly impress- 
ed on her mind ; and she sat down, at the end 
of a few hours, to write a most grateful letter to 
Mrs. Baker, mildly and respectfully, but deci 
sively refusing to become an inmate of her 
house. 

The serenity, and even cheerfulness that 
overspread her mind, when she had thus resign- 
ed herself to that -guidance which many aflfect 
to seek without intending to follow it any far- 
ther than it coincides with their own inclina- 
tions, convinced Rachel that she had chosen 
the better part in relinquishing worldly advan- 
tages, rather than expose herself to their atten- 
dant snares. She tied on her bonnet, and «went 
in search of a poor neighbour to convey the let- 
ter to the farm, dreading to trust herself there : 
but crossing a field, on the opposite side, she 
met William, to whose abode also the path led. 

His eyes sparkled with pleasure, until the sad 
and downcast expression of Rachel's counte 
nance checked his joy. — Observing the letter in 
her hand, his features become clouded. 

3 
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M What letter is that, Rachel ?" 

She turned it, and showed him the direction. 

^ Tq my mother ! what can the subject be !" 

She told him ; he bit his lips, bent the little 
switch he carried till it broke, and, with a flush, 
ing brow, said, ^ Rachel, you cannot, shall not 
be such a fool." 

** I would rather, William, that my folly erred 
on the safe side," she replied. 

M Safe, indeed !" exclaimed he, indignantly ; 
Mfine safety for a' young, pretty, delicate crea- 
ture like you to be keeping house alone, or 
rambling about such a world as this. Come, 
sit down on the bank, and let me reason with 
you a little." 

She would have declined, but he seized her 
arm, and seated her by his side ; then urged all 
the advantages of the plan proposed, forcibJIy 
pointing out the evils of her unprotected situa- 
tion. She referred him to the letter for proof 
that she was aware of both, but that her objec« 
tions were insurmountable* 

With all the eloquence and pathos of genuine 
affection, he pleaded against her reaolvet even 
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reminding her of the opportunity she might 
seize of instructing bis mother and himself in 
what she considered so essential to their happi- 
ness. To this she answered^ that she could 
teach them nothing but what they would find 
clearly expressed in the Bible, and might hear 
more fully explained from the pulpit. To every 
argument he brought forward she found so ready 
a reply as surprised herself, till at length her 
quiet opposition provoked him beyond the bounds 
of moderation ; he tore the letter, and passion- 
ately accused her of being actuated by some 
motive that she dared not avow. << There is 
some secret attachment, Rachel; some lover, 
for whose sake you are thus running into cer- 
tain destruction." 

A charge so contrary to the truth was more 
than poor Rachel could bear : she rose, and, 
while tears gushed from. her eyes, exclaimed, 
^ No, no, William ; not even, for the sake of a be- 
loved object will I venture upon the path where 
destruction seems to lie." 

She regretted, the words as soon as they were 
attered, and finding he still followed her retreat* 
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iBg footstepSf eagerly imploring her to return, 
she stopped, and with more resolution saiid, 
<« William, my present situation is one that de- 
mands your forbearance. To the cottage you 
cannot come, while I am alone there, and I en- 
treat you not to follow me here. TeH your 
mother the purport of the letter you have de- 
stroyed ; and for the present, let us part.'* ^e 
then hastened back to the cottage. 

It was evident to Rachel that some further 
decisive step must be taken, to free herself from 
the temptations that now enclosed her. She 
called upon Him who has promised to open a 
way of escape for his distressed children, and 
prepared to quit a spot where she could not safe- 
ly remain. *' I am surely right," she mentally 
^id, «<in determining to resist these persua- 
sions; but how hard it is to execute what 1 
know to be my duty ! We are told to deny our- 
selves, and take up the cross : I once thought it 
an easy service to render ; but, alas ! now the 
trial comes, how shall I endure it ? Lord, con- 
firm my faith, increase my strength, and enable 
me to resign all rather than haasard the loss of 
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thy love !" While thus inwardly ejaculating, 
she prepared her little wardrobe for removal. 

William^ meanwhile, had returned to the 
- farm, more elated by the acknowledgement of 
Rachel's affection, than discouraged by her 
steady refusal to follow its dictates. On this 
subject he said nothing to his mother, but re- 
|)eated the contents of the letter. Mrs. Barker 
was sowewhat displeased at so obstinate a rejec- 
tion of their kindness, but being completely un- 
der the influence of her son, she consented to 
pay one more visit to the cottage, promising to 
bring back its inmate with her, unless all fe* 
male powers of argument and persuasion should 
faU. 

Arriving there, she found all the little pack- 
ages that Rachel had made, lying on the table, 
ready for removal. 

** This is all right," exclaimed the Widow, 
with a complacent smile ; I thought your own 
good sense would save me the trouble of arguing 
the matter any further. All ready, I see. Well, 
tie on your bonnet, and come with me : we will 
send Dick for your parcels." 

a* 
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<« I am not going to the farm, Mrs. Barker.'' 
u Nonsense ! where else should you be go- 

ittgr 

«* William will explain it to you, Ma'am." 

Mrs. Barker was now completely exasperated : 
surveying the girl from head to foot, she begaq, 
« Upon my word, Rachel Stevens, this is more 
than I can comprehend. We have known you 
from your cradle, and ought to know what 
friends you have; but it seems we are quite 
ignorant of your concerns. Who would have 
suspected you, the very pattern of all correct- 
ness^ of keeping up secret correspondence with 
strangers, and as soon as the good woman who 
watched over yoii was removed, preparing to 
throw' yourself upon their hands ! You may find 
protectors more to your liking than the Widow 
Barker and her son ; but probably not so safe, 
and may be not quite so respectable. Now 
pray. Ma'am, if it is not taking too great a li- 
berty to ask, where are you going ?" 

M I do not know," replied Rachel : ^ wheie« 
ever the Lord directs me." 

** Why this surpasses all belief ! Do you real 
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ly expect to be supported by miracles, when you 
spurn at the help so freely ofTeredy and a decent 
quiet home like ours, to go strolling about the 
wide world, in search of adventures, as William 
would say !" 

Rachel felt the difficulty in which many are 
placed, when the wisdom of the world is brought 
forward in opposition to what is accounted fool* 
ishness among men. She could not make that 
perceptible to Mrs. Barker which is clearly re- 
vealed to simple faith, but shines not into hearts 
still blinded by the god of this world. She 
knew herself to be doing right, and that her de- 
pendence was placed on a Guide who would 
neither mislead nor forsake her : but she could 
no more prove this to her friend, than a person 
well acquainted with the country he is travelling 
through can demonstrate to one who never saw 
even its chart, that the road he is taking will 
lead to the spot he is in quest of. If Rachel 
was silent, it was because she knew not how to 
explain what she was sure must bring convie- 
tion wherever it was understood. 

Mrs. Barker, hoping her hesitation sprung 
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from a different cause, renewed her invitation 
to the farm. 

** No, no," replied Rachel, '^ dear Mrs. Bark- 
er you know not how I feel your kindness, but 
it is impossible to do as you propose ; and I beg 
you to urge it no farther." 

« Why, then, take your own way, Mrs. Obsti. 
nate, and please yourself, but remember you will 
ere long repent it. What foolish errands that 
fond boy has sent me on, to a creature not 
worthy his affection ! We meant you well, 
Rachel, and with us you might soon have been 
a different girl, and a happy one. None of your 
dismal, Bible-reading, Psalm-singing ways at 
the farm, but a party of lads and lasses, as mer- 
ry as the day is long, enjoying all the innocent 
pleasures of youth ; and your William a very 
prince among them, with his fine manly figure, 
and Jiis eyes as black ns jet, and as bright as 
diamonds — 'Though indeed, poor fellow," she 
added, in a different tone, *< they will soon lo^ 
their brilliancy with fretting after this ungrate- 
ful girl." She approached the door : and Rachel, 
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almost suflbcated by her feelings, sobbed out, 
M Are you going in anger ?" 

M Will you go with me ?" asked Mrs. Barker, 
in return. 

" No ; I cannot — I must not." 

«« Good bye to you, then," said the Widow, 
and bounced the door after her as she departed. 

Rachel fastened it inside, and throwing her. 
self on her knees before a chair, wept for some 
time unrestrainedly. Yet she felt most sensi- 
bly the Apostle's description, as applicable to 
herself : ' Troubled on every side, yet not dis- 
tressed ; perplexed, but not in despair.' The 
violence of temper to which William yielded, at 
their last interview, had startled her ; and the 
confession inadvertently made by his mother, 
that they hoped to allure her from religious du. 
ties, and draw her into the vortex of rustic dis. 
sipation, plainly shewed that she had indeed 
escaped a snare. Satisfied that hitherto the 
Lord had helped her, she became less anxious 
about the future. ^ I am treading a dark path, 
it is true," she thought, <« and cannot tell where 
the next step may lead me to ; but he sees it in 
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the brightness of day, and holds my hand with 
a promise of guiding me in safety to the end of 
my journey. It is better to trust in the Lord, 
than to put any confidence in man. When all 
else forsake me, he will take me up." 

Thus cheered and encouraged, she lost no 
time in completing her arrangements. She lefl 
with an honest neighbour all that she could not 
conveniently carry in her hand, with directions 
to forward it when sent for ; and taking her lit- 
tle Bible, and a change of linen tied up in a 
handkerchief, she set forth to walk about six 
miles to the abode of a poor and pious old wo- 
man, for whom her aunt entertained a particu- 
lar regard and respect. 

Through much and varied tribulation, Mary 
Carnes had been brougit to seek the kingdom 
of God in her youth. B3reft of all that her af- 
fections had twined then^selves around, and. re- 
maining an isolated being in the midst of a 
heedless world, she walked with God through a 
long couVse of years before she beheld the dawn 
of gospel truth beginning to spread its pure 
beam over her benighted country. The unno- 
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liced inmaie of a wretched hovel on a cM>llta]y 
heath, often and ardently did she plead the un- 
fkiling promises of God in behalf of those who 
scarcely deigned a glaiice of pity and contempt, 
as their way occasionally lay across the heath, 
and past the door of her Jowly habitation. Yes, 
the dawn has shined of a glorious day which 
shall know no night ; and under its reviving 
influence the rich and mighty are standing 
forth in defence of that faith which they once 
despised, perhaps blasphemed. But has not the 
out-pouring of the Spirit in which we exxAU 
been hastened through the fervent supplications 
of the poor of this world rich in faith, pleading 
for the admission of their fellow-sinners into that 
kingdom which God had appointed them the 
heirs. 

Many, like Mary Carnes, were watching for 
the morning of gospel triumph, long before it 
appeared, and now rejoice in it with a joy un* 
■peakable and full of glory. 



THE nU>WBK 



CHAPTER m. 



* What can be the pleasures to me 

Which earth hi its fuhiess can boast f * 

DelosiTe its Yanities flee, ^ 

A flash of enjoyment at most ! 
iknd if the Redeemer could part. 

For me, with his throne in the skies. 
Ah ! whj is BO dear to my heart 

What he in his wisdom denies !** 

Evening had nearly closed when Rachel arriTed 
at the humble abode of Mary. She found the 
old woman seated in her low chair, before the 
scanty embers of a small fire ; the Bible, whose 
sacred page was rendered illegible to her by the 
increasing darkness, lay upon her lap, with 
her glasses across its leaves : her hands wero 
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hanlj employed in knitting, while she medi- 
tated on the treasures of the volume beneath 
her eye. 

With joyful surprise she welcomed Rachel, 
and shed many tears of sympathy over the re- 
cital of her recent loss and severe struggle. 
Rachel concealed nothing from her, and con- 
cluded the long narrative by timidly enquiring, 
•♦ Have I done righ't, Mary ?*' 

**You could not do wrong, my child, whikr 
following the counsel of the Lord, as made 
known in his book, in opposition to that of your 
own corrupt will : that you have chosen the 
right and the safe path, your last conversation 
with the widow- proves." 

'^But am I presumptuous, Mary, in saying 
and believing that the Lord will provide ?" 

<< We are most presumptuous, Rachel, when 
we dare to doubt the faithfulness of his promt 
ises : * Commit thy way unto the Lord ; trust 
^Iso in him, and he shall bring it to pass.' Cast 
thy burden upon the Lord, and he shall nourish 
thee.' ' The Lord God is a sun and a shield.' 
We presume, indeed, and do him infinite wrongi 

4 



when acting upon our own wisdom, because w» 
Tenture not to relj on hia." 

<* At one time," said Rachel << I feared my le 
fiisal to accept the shelter of the form, appeared 
like doubting his power to keep me as safe there 
as elsewhere." 

«<We are taught to pray," answered Mary 
•'Lead us not into temptation." It cannot 
therefore, be allowable to run into it of our own 
accord." 

^ I thought so : and what now shall I deter 
nine on doing ?" 

<* Do nothing, my child, determine on nothing 
without prayer. Think not the enemy of your 
soul is discouraged by this escape from one dan- 
ger ; he will prepare baits and pitfalls for you in 
every place ; and when you cease to judg^ and 
act in humble dependance on the divine guid- 
ance, you will surely fall." 

They united their supplications to Him in 
whom the fatherless findeth mercy ; and having 
taken a slight repast on poor Mary's frugal fare» 
they deliberated as to the best plan for Raohol 
Hpunue. 
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A few miles farther on, lived a very piow and 
excellent minister, in whose household Mary 
thought some situation might possibly be then 
▼acant : should it be otherwise, from him Ra« 
chel might hear of some place likely to suit her. 
To the clergyman it would be a sufficient recom* 
mendation that she applied by Mary Carnes' de« 
sire : and he would rejoice in an occasion 
of shewing kindness to an afflicted child of 
God. 

On the following morning Rachel proceeded 
to the parsonage of F., and was affably receiyed 
by the minister, who regretted that nothing in 
his own establishment offered for her acce[^ance. 
** However," said he, «* a relation of my wife * 
was enquiring for a respectable young person to 
take the charge of her two children — ^mere in- 
fants — as a sort of upper servant in the nursery. 
Should you like the place young woman ?" 

Rachel replied, that her fondness for children 
would render it agreeable to her. 

'< But the family are by no means religious." 

Rachel answered that she did not so much re> 
gard that circumstance, having recently ezperi- 
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enced the power and goodness of the Lord, in 
delivering his people from temptation. 
. The minister shook his head. *' Let me cau- 
tion you," said he, ^ against indulging in too 
confident a feeling of security. It is very com- 
mon for young Christians to consider themselves 
invincible when they have come out of one bat- 
tie victorious, and so rush unnecessarily upon an- 
other danger. It appears to me that you will do 
right in accepting this situation, as no other pros- 
pect is held out of a present maintenance in re* 
spectable independence : but remember never to 
rely too strongly on your own power either of 
resistance or performance. It is yours to work 
with fear and trembling, knowing that the Lord 
must first work in you both to will and to do." 

This was, indeed, the very caution needed by 
Rachel: she had mentally boasted that, after 
overcolning in so severe a conflict, she could 
easily endure any trial whatever. " All must be 
light," thought she, '< and be conquered with com- 
paratively little effort, after that." 

The clergyman promised to write to his friend, 
and communicate her answer to Rachel. 
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Mary expressed satisfaction on bearing of 
this arraugementy mingled* howevefy with con* 
siderable regret, that greater religious advan« 
tages were not to be expected in the family. 
'< You seem to have a difficult path marked out 
for youy my child," she added ; <* but take coa- 
ra^ : He will make crooked things straight be- 
fore you, and rough places plain, and has pro- 
mised not to forsake you." 

Rachel proposed a plan by which the remain- 
der of her luggage might be forwarded, with- 
out giving a clue to her present or future resi- 
dence. 

M By no meansi" said Mary ; *« it is not enough 
that the Christian preserves a conscience pure 
and undefiled towards God ; he must abstain 
from all appearance of what is wrong, and take 
heed that his good be not evil spoken of, seeing 
that Christ is wounded by the shafts aimed at 
his people. You have no cause to be ashamed 
of your choice." 

" Surely not," replied" Rachel ; «* but I wish- 
ed to avoid being followed." 

« Of that»" said Mary, «« I have little appre* 



40 THB FLOWSB 

hension : you have acted too firmly* and proved 
your profession too clearly by your practice, not 
to convince mistaken friends how fruitless any 
farther importunity is likely to be. Unable to 
comprehend the principle that confirms your 
rejection of their good offices, they are doubtless 
ofiended : and their pride will revolt from claim- 
ing you in a station so comparatively humUe« 
Seek not concealment, lest you give encourage- 
ment to unjust surmises." 

In her heart, Rachel felt repugnant to ac- 
quainting William with her acceptance of a ser- 
vant's station. It was a vestige of natural 
pride, confined to her own breast, and secretly 
acknowledged to be inconsistent with that en- 
tire submission to the will of God which she 
professed. It did not escape the observation of 
Mary, rendered acute by personal experience as 
well as by a tender affection for the poor or- 
phan ; but considering the weakness of nature, 
and the gradual growth of grace in the Chris- 
tian, she abstained from outward remark on it, 
assured that He who gave such evidence of a 
good workt would nndoubtedly carry it on to 
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perfection. Still, recollecting that we must be 
workers together with God, she directed her 
reading, observations, and prayers, chiefly to 
the purpose she saw most desirable, — to all that 
might tend to nourish the grace of humility, 
and the spirit of godly fear. 

A short time brought the desired reply ; and 
Rachel was summoned to enter, without delay, 
the service of Mrs. Stanley. 

Accompanied by the blessings and prayers 
of old Mary, and enriched with much salutary 
counsel, she commenced her journey, and arriv- 
ed on the following day at her new abode. The 
house, and extensive pleasure grounds that en- 
circled it, bore the appearance of elegance and 
wealth. Several men-servants attended in hand- 
some liveries ; and Rachel found the establish^ 
ment was very large. 

She was shewn into an apartment, the costly 
decorations of which amazed her, and where 
Mrs. Stanley, reclined on a couch, waited her 
appearance. 

*' Are you the young woman recommended 
by the Rector of F V 
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<« Tes, Ma'am ; I am Rachel Stevens.** 

^ Rachel ? a very scriptural name ; and you 
look the character too : I hope, child, you are 
not a Methodist ?" 

Rachel replied, with much simplicity, that 
she belonged to the Established Church. 

M The Established Church, I fancy, is well 
stocked with methodistical preachers and their 
canting flocks now-S'^days," said the lady,''of 

which our reverend friend at F is an in- 

stance. I suppose you belong to his congrega- 
tion !" 

*< No, Madam ; I came from a different parish.** 

^ So much the better," replied Mrs. Stanley, 
whose voice and manner were far from encou- 
raging poor Rachel; although her appearance 
was rather attractive than otherwise. 

Avery smartly dressed female servant now 
brought into the room two lovely little children, 
who, rather coyly, approached their mother. 

" Come hither, Rachel," said the lady, ** let 
OS see how the babies will like you." 

Rachel advanced, and the children shrunk 
back. 
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^ I protest, your flolemn face and black gar* 
ments frighten them. Do yon always wear 
these weeds V* 

M I am in mourning, Madam, for a very near 
and dear friend," answered Rachel, scarcely 
able to repress her tears. 

<' Well, child, we won't quarrel with your 
clothes ; but you must smile and look pleasant, 
or these little fools will not fancy you. Go now 
with Kitty, and look about you." She nodded a 
gracious dusmiasal. 

Mrs. Stanley was not ill-natured, rather the 
reverse ; but her horror of what she called Me-> 
thodism threw much of disagreeableness into 
her manner, whenever she suspected the ap- 
proach of that formidable foe. 

Kitty surveyed the figure and dress of her 
new acquaintance with much curiosity, and con- 
fessed to herself that their neatness and pro- 
priety made amends for the absence of fashion. 
She was extremely good-tempered, familiar, and 
communicative ; and Rachel with secret joy 
heard that she should be lequired to eat with the 
children in the nursery, instead of joining the 
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she must experience in soch meaby bat strofe 
to comfort her by saying, she could often take 
advantage of Mrs. Stanley's numerous engage- 
ments, to run down stairsi or invite whom she 
pleased to visit her above. ' 

^ That I will never do," thought Rachel ; but 
she said it not. 

She found this new situation widely different 
from what her fancy had pictured : instead of 
ridicule and opposition, she met with perfect 
civility, and was free to think and act as she 
pleased, while abstaining from any censure on 
the amusements of others. Mary had counselled 
her not to force her own opinions too abruptly 
upon them, nor to aim at needless singularity, 
while shunning the slightest compromise of her 
principles. *< It is well to be armed against 
contradiction and persecution," said the judi- 
cious old woman, **but foolish and presump- 
tuous to invite them." 

The duties of the nursery kept Rachel much 
apart from all but Kitty ; and so quiet a life 
presented very little demand for f<Nrbeannce or 
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seal. She fltill read the Bible, and peneTerad 
in secret prajm', taking her tarn to attend tiie 
church : hot she was becoming imperceptablj 
cold, and languid, and formal, in the enjoyment 
of these privileges, which all around her appear- 
ed 80 happy without. 

Enticed by degrees to change tiie peaceful 
seclusion of the nursery for the merriment that 
reigned below stairs, she learned to listen with 
complacency to the worse than idle conversation 
passing there. Considering such relaxation, as 
she called it, quite reasonaUe, and permitting 
herself to look forward to it with pleasant antici- 
pation, the reading with which she beguiled, 
rather than improved, the intervening hours, be- 
came insipid. Ifany a longing look was stolen 
from the pages of instruction to the watch that 
hung above the mantel-piece, and the slow pro- 
gress of his hands inwardly chided as they ad- 
vanced to the period of her descent into the re- 
gion of folly. She had the privil^e of walking 
with the children through a most delightful and 
varied domain : interesting as weO as jvofitable 
books ware within her reach ; the needle^ and 
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the harmless gambols of the little boys, together 
with the voluble tongae of Kitty^who frequently 
brought her work into the apartment, afibrded 
4|atte as much amusement as she could expect, 
or fairly desire. But all did not suffice : a sad 
change had stolen unperceived upon her, while 
she neglected the means within her reach, for 
improving in the knowledge and love of her Sa- 
viour. 

Had open persecution for righteousness' sake 
been her lot, or another great sacrifice been de 
manded, conscious of need and danger, she would 
have applied for the wisdom and the help that 
never are withheld : but in the easy sufferance 
of her peculiarities, harmless and inobtrusive as 
they appeared, she met nothing to call forth the 
energy of her mind or faith. Forgetting that 
he who does not constantly advance towards the 
heavenly country must recede from it, in a world 
where nothing is stationary, she suffered the 
spirit of the sluggard to prevail, until the garden 
of her soul was overgrown with weeds. 

No longer experiencing the delight that foi 
. merly attended her scripture studies and prayer 
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she sought excitement among those who were 
most unlikely to profit her, and lost many hours 
among the thoughtless revellers below, while ah- 
staining, as she judged, from actually partaking 
in their improprieties. 

Rachel had discovered that Kitty was receiv- 
ing the addresses of the butler, whose character 
she herself had confessed to be far from mora! 
or correct. He was a drunkard, a profligate, 
and never happier than when leading the other 
servants to act improperly. But he was good* 
looking, had saved a sum of money larger than 
he liked to confess, and notwithstanding the 
fact of some young girls having lefl the place de- 
luded by his promises, and then abandoned to 
infamy by him, Kitty was quite sure that his in- 
tentions towards herself were honourable. 

Rachel heard much of him from other females 
of the household, who were secretly piqued at 
his giving the preference to one so young and 
pretty. 

'* We shall soon see," said the cook, ** that 
Mrs. Kitty will follow the example of othon 
wlioni I could name." 
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M Tea," added a housemaidy ** and hear him 
biag of it for a year after." 

M But surely," remarked Rachel, *' Mrs. Stan 
ley must be aware of this man's character." 

** Ohy she makes it no business of hers ; we 
do the work, she pays the wages ; and so long 
as master does not find himself robbed, or mis- 
tress see the furniture spoiled, all goes on well. 

M And Paul has preached in vain for them, 
thought Rachel; «they regard not the book 
which says, * Masters, give unto your servants 
that which is just and equal, knowing that ye al- 
so have a Master in heaven.' If they consider- 
ed this, would they not tremble for the conse- 
quences of so cruelly neglecting the morals and 
the souls of ignorant fellow-creatures, placed un- 
der their care?" 

From this time Rachel endeavoured, with all 
caution and delicacy, to prevent poor Kitty from 
listening to the courtship of the butler. At first 
the girl appeared offended ; but being of a sim- 
ple, teachable temper, she listened by degrees, 
and became rather alarmed for her own safety. 
Bke grew shy of the man ; and when he insist 
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ed on knowing the reason, she told him his char- 
acter was not such as to inspire any confidence 
in the sincerity of his professions. 

Greatly exasperated, he swore that she had 
been schooled by the canting nursery-maid 
Kitty did not deny, though she would not confess 
it was so ; and Thomas determined at once to 
avenge himself, and to remove so disagreeable 
a monitor from the house. An unexpected op. 
portunity occurred, nor was he slow in availing 
himself of it. 

When the atmosphere becomes heavy and 
clogged with unhealthy vapours, the Lord some- 
times sends a storm to disperse them. Not only 
are the genial rays of the sun, and the gentle 
breath of the zephyr, and the cooling freshness 
of the summer shower, at his disposal, but the 
binding frost, the blustering gale, and the terrific 
flash, equally obey his word, and perform his 
bidding, in the providential government of this 
favoured world. So in his dealings with the 
children of his kingdom. Their spiritual life 
languishes under the long-continued sunshine of 
tranquility, and their souls become depressed by 
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secret place of thunder he often sends a raeange 
of mercy, thoogh its voice be terrible, and its 
appearance that of wrath, rather than of love. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



** As lurks an angler by the limpid brook. 
Where all unnoticed lies the specious hook, 
Intent, should hapless wand'rer thither stray, 
Td strike the barb, and seize the struggling prey. 
So men for brother men their toils prepare ; 
So Satan from its God the heedless soul would snare." 

Onb evening* when Mr. and Mrs. Stanley were 
from home, Kitty brought Rachel a pressing ia- 
yitation to join the servants below : adding, that 
she would remain with the children for an hour 
or so. Too ready to obey such a summonsi 
Rachel descended, and had taken her usual 
place at the table in the servants' hall, before 
she perceived that an additional guest was pla- 
ced opposite to her : that guest was William 
Barker. 

• A peal of laughter from the party made her 

5* 
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conscious how strongly her countenance bore 
witness to the emotion of her mind. 

William's face was flushed ; he had evidently 
taken more drink than usual ; and his look was 
one of mingled displeasure, exultation, and scorn. 

" Nay, don't blush so deeply, my pretty Ra- 
chel," said the butler : *< though Mr. Barker sees 
you among the ungodly, what matter ? he does 
not himself pretend to be a saint, you know." 

Roused by the insulting familiarity of his 
tone, Rachel turned a look of most piercing in- 
dignation upon the speaker, and burst into tears. 

*<Do not be distressed," said William, in 
rather a sullen voice : *^1 am glad to find yea 
enjoying yourself in good society, and shall not 
complain that the lively party at Stanley fiaB 
have effected what your poor friends at the 
farm failed in." 

*« You wrong me, William, indeed you do^" 
said Rachel. ^ Yet I deserve it aD," she addedf 
half aside, and rose to leave the apartment. 

The btitler sprung forward, caught her army 
and would have led her back to the table ; but 
finag on him such a stead j look of rebuke ai 
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even he could scarcely support* she obsenred^ in 
a firm voice, <* Mr. Thomas, I know the cause 
of your ill will : and I can appeal to him who is 
the father of the fatherless against your mali^ 
cious proceedings. I have drawn this on mysetff 
by endeavouring to save an innocent orphan girl 
from a miserable fate." She then left the room« 

Returning to the nursery, she gave way to her 
feelings, without restraint; and Kitty, fright- 
ened by such violent emotion, began to lament 
having assisted to cause it* She said, ^ It was 
all Thomas's doing ; he brought that young man 
home, had dinner for him in hia own room, and 
when they came out, Thomas told us all that 
the stranger was your sweetheart, whom you 
had forsaken because he would not turn Meth- 
odist, and how pleased he was to hear that yom 
were no longer one yourself, but become reason- 
able, like any of us. So they sent me to fetch 
you, for an agreeable surprise. However, since 
I have helped to make some mischief, though I 
know not what, I will take care to undo it 
again." 

<< Say nothing, dear Kittyi'' replied Rachel | 
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•*j<m can do no good : I dieserye all I am 8ii£i 
fering." 

** WeUf then, compose yourself, and forget it ; 
I see the young man is gone ; there he walks, 
with Thomas, across the paddock." 

Rachel's tears redoubled, as she caught a 
glimpse of their figures in the distance ; but, to 
avoid further explanation with Kitty, she laid 
down, and remained quiet. 

A sad night of self-examination, accusation, 
and regret, with scarcely courage to pray for 
pardon and peace, followed this unhappy even- 
ing. The next day, Rachel was obliged to as- 
sume a more cheerful aspect, and at the usual 
hour prepared to accompany Kitty, with the 
children, on their morning walk. 

Kitty, however, was not to be found ; but a 
groom delivered a message, directing Rachel to 
tike the little ones alone, and meet her near the 
shrubbery gate. 

It was very early in the year, but the profu- 
sion of evergreens rendered this walk always de- 
lightful ; and here Rachel slowly strolled along 
with her infant companions. 



They had not proceeded far, when the sound 
of her own name, in a voice that she little ex- 
pected to hear, startled her, and WiUiam was 
presently by her side. *'I want to speak to 
you, Rachel," said he, *< in order to explain what 
I fear you may blame me for." 

** I desire no explanation," she replied hastily 
'< nor can I listen to you now. It is improper 
to foUow me here — ^I must beg of you to leave 
me immediately*" 

** Then where may I see you this evening ?" 

^ No where, William : you have my good 
will, and my prayers ; but any farther acquaint, 
aiice between us must not be thought off 

*' I will not go, Rachel : positively I will not, 
unless you permit me to see you again." 

She looked about in the utmost distress, and 
imploringly said, «<0n earth I have but this 
place of shelter : I have been, deservedly, ex« 
posed to scorn and derision in it ; but the lesson 
is not lost, and in future I shall avoid such dis* 
grace, by confining myself to my proper sphere. 
Can you, Mr. William, wantonly become thd 
means of driving me into the world to seek an- 
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other refuge, by this improper behaviour t I 
entreat, I implore you to leave me." She has- 
tened on as she spoke, William still keeping 
close to her side, and endeavouring to obtain a 
hearing. They turned an angle in the walk, 
and Mr. and Mrs. Stanley stood before them. 

** Toung woman," said Mrs. Stanley, ^ coolly, 
how long have you been in my service ?" 

*«Ten weeks. Madam," answered the trem* 
bling Rachel. 

^ Then here are a quarter's wages for you, 
and you will be pleased to pack up your things 
and quit the house this day ; not forgetting," she 
added with a laugh, and looking at her husband, 
« not forgetting the good books from which you 
learn these decorous ways." 

Rachel stood with her eyes cast down, in 
mute dismay, while Mr. Stanley took the chit, 
dren by their hands to lead them from her. 

^ Go, go and prepare for your journey," said 
Mrs. Stanley, impatiently. 

Rachel turned, but the eldest of the children 
cried out, ^ Don't go away, Rachel !" 

<* Pretty, Rachel, no go 'way !" repeated the 
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joangesty straggling hard to get from his father. 

With tearfal eyes, still lingering on their lit- 
tle countenances, Rachel slowly retired ; but the 
children screamed loudly after her, ^ Come back* 
Rachel ! — ^naughty Mamma ! naughty man !" 

** Fie, fie !" said Mrs. Stanley, jeeringly, ^ why 
call him naughty ? he is one of the righteous;,^ 

^ I am not one of the righteous," exclaimed 
William, ** but an unfeeling villian : I have in- 
jured as innocent and upright a creature as" — 

<*0h, no doubt," interrupted Mrs. Stanley. 
M it is a very common case ; but not being oar 
business, we can onI> ake care to rid ourselves 
of so much injured innocence, and advise you« 
if you carry her off, to look after her well ; for 
these saints are more sly than sinners like us." 

<* Sir," said William, eagerly, <* I solemnly de- 
dare to you " 

** Silence young man ; I shall take leave to 
govern my own household as I see fit. Come 
Fanny," he added, «<and you little squallers^ 
come. That gate, young man, I suppose yoa 
entered my garden by, you will find the nearest 
way for your departure*" 



<< And YOU can await your deyout law in the 
next field*" continued his lady, '< and sing psolma 
on the road." 

All the admonitions of Rachel's aunt, combin 
ed with her own simple, but impressive teaching 
bad never excited a feehng in William's mind so 
favourable to vital religion as this merciless ox 
ultation of Mrs. Stanley over a victim whose de 
fence she would not hear, gave rise to. He 
would have followedf to vindicate and plead for 
Rachel, but saw too plainly it would be useless. 
Slowly, and with a sensation of the deepest mii. 
ery, he passed through the gate ; then turned, 
and leaned over it with a vacant gaze fixed 
on the path by which she had sought the 
house. 

He had not been long there before Kitty, in 
the most breathless haste, ran up, exclaiming^ 
** Where is she ?" William made no reply, and 
she repeated, «« Where is Rachel ?" He pointed 
lo the house. 

M But is she to be sent away ?" said Kitty, 

'^Yes; condemned unheard, and most on* 
justly" 
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«< Oh, it is all Thomas's doing !" cried Kitty, 
clasping her hands. 

«« What is that you say ?" asked William. 

«< Nothing : — ^but 1 am so sorry for poor Ra- 
chel ;" and she burst into tears. 

** You appear to feel most kindly towards her," 
observed William. "Come now," he added, 
soothingly, " explain to me how this happened ; 
and who knows but we may find a remedy." 

^ Why, then, as you are quiet and reasonable, 
and not likely to get into mischief with him, I 
will tell you." She recounted the effect of Ra- 
cbei's warnings upon herself, the threats of 
Thomas to be revenged for them, and the cir- 
cumstance of her having seen him long in earn, 
est conversation witl^ her master, early that morn- 
ing : then added, that just before her usual hour 
of walking with Rachel and th» children, a groom, 
who was known to be entirely subject to Thomas, 
said, that a person wanted to speak with her 
near the village, and that Rachel was to go out 
alone. She found no one at the appointed 
place ; so afler waiting some time, hastened 
back, and was told by the same groom, with a 
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griD, that her saintly friend, Rachel, had been 
caught in the shrubbery with a young man, and 
was turned off at a minute's warning." 

William sprung over the gate. ^Come in- 
stantly to Mr. Stanley," he exclaimed. 

** Alas ! for what purpose ? Thomas has too 
many family secrets in his keeping to be dis- 
graced for the sake of a poor friendless girl, and 
she a Methodist too, which alone would prevent 
my mistress from believing a word in her favour." 

'«But her character shall be cleared," said 
William indignantly. 

** I will do any thing to clear it," replied Kitty, 
<*even to the loss of my place; but Ned, the 
groom, would out-swear all I can say." 

^ And this Thomas is your lover 1" 

M W<iSi if you please. Since Rachel talked 
to me I have seei) with my own eyes, and very 
thankful am I to have escaped such a spiteful, 
malicious fellow." 

«< He shall answer for it," exclaimed William, 
and hastened away. 

Kitty called after him, but in vain ; and on 
arriving at the house she found that poor Rachel 
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had taken advantage of a cart returning in a 
different direction from that which led to the 
villagCi and was gone. ' 

She had gladly availed herself of that opportu- 
nity, as, by taking an opposite road, she was less 
likely to be met or sought by William on her way. 

Mary's cottage was the retreat that naturally 
occurred to her ; but a consciousness of having 
widely strayed from the counsel of h^r friend, 
and a degree of mortification at being dismissed 
with a stain upon her character, prompted the 
unhappy outcast to seek an abode where she 
might remain unknown. The present convey, 
ance was to take her only a few miles, and from 
thence she resolved on proceeding to the nearest 
town, or large village, where she might apply for 
some situation. 

Aflter a time, the driver of the cart civilly ask. 
ed her if she knew where her sweetheart was 
f o meet her ? 

" I have no sweetheart," she replied. 

The man gave a loud whistle, and cracked his 
whip. «« Shall I drive you to the tabernable V* 
asked he. 
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** Tou will drive me," replied Rachel calmlyt 
** if you please, to the place we agreed upon» and 
leave me there." 

The man touched his hat, with a sort of mock 
respect, and drove on. 

^ I must lose no time," thought Rachel, ** in 
finding a decent home, or I may be exposed to 
worse insults than these." 

Never had her friendless situation weighed so 
heavily upon her mind : throughout all previous 
troubles, she had a secret dependence on the re- 
gard of William, and amused herself with vis- 
ionary plans of his conversion and their mutual 
happiness, when she ought to have been seeking 
divine counsel and strength for the passing 
day. William had now been the means of her 
disgrace ; and not only so, but she was conscious 
of bearing to him the appearance of a hypocrite, 
— a voluntary companion of disorderly servants. 
Bitterness was thus poured into the cup of her 
secret enjoyment, and she felt that on earth there 
remained nothing for her to desire ; while the 
wilful neglect of those duries from which she 
could now have drawn the sweetest solace, ran 
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dered her averse fiom approaching the mercy- 
seat of her Redeemer. 

To a casual observer, the punishment of 
Rachel may seem disproportioned to her ofience : 
but when it is considered how fully^ she had ex- 
perienced the divine aid, enabling her even to 
cut off what was as a right hand, and freely to 
forsake all, rather than hazard the stability of 
her faith, the wandering of her heart from Him 
who commanded her to keep it with all dili- 
gence, was not only an instance of sinful ingra« 
titude, but must have led, in the usual course 
of religious experience, to such an alienation as 
would have made it better for her never to have 
known the way of righteousness* Where much 
ia given, much will be required; and Rachel 
perfectly well knew that more was committed 
to her than to the generality of her age and sta- 
tion. It seems unimportant to the worldly mind 
that God is not in all our thoughts ; yet that is 
expressly stated as a distinguishing mark of the 
wicked, whom he will destroy. They who re- 
jeet his word must fall and perish ; but the 
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word itself, by which we must be judged, endiu 
leth for ever, unchanged. 

All this Rachel knew, and also that she had 
sinfully and craelly neglected the eternal inte- 
rests of poor Kitty, while /labouring to snatch 
her from a temporal evil. Looking forward to fu. 
ture q>portunities, and unwilling to lose ground 
in her esteem, by realizing the religious charac* 
ter that she hardly seemed desirous of support* 
ing among scoffers, she had now for oyer lost 
the hope of doing good to that soul. So far, 
therefore, from complaining that her punishment 
was more than she could bear, she dreaded lest 
it might prove only the beginning "of sorrows, at 
the same time, secretly hoping the rod had so 
5ix done its work, as to make her heedful in 
avoiding all future temptation. 

The carman left her at a cross road, where a 
small inn afforded shelter, until some other con- 
veyance should come up, in its way to the vil- 
lage, about seven or eight miles farther on. It 
was not long before a covered caravan appear- 
ed, and Rachel easily obtained a seat in it 

She found but one person there : a man nu 
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thee above the middle age, with a countenance i 
whose character bespoke somewhat of austerity, 
but was not unpleasing altogether; his dress 
was respectable, but negligent ; his manner stifl^ 
and rather pompous. He fixed a short keen 
gaze on Rachel, as she took her place nearly 
opposite to him, slightly inclined his head, and 
returned to the perusal of the book that rested 
on his knee. A glance had satisfied her that it 
was a Bible, and her heart beat high with the 
hope of being mercifully led into the society of 
one who could pity and advise her. 

How little does the world know of that joy 
which fills the afilicted child of God, when, after 
encountering the unkindness of those who de- 
spise that hope, which alone supports him, he 
finds himself among nominal strangers indeed, 
but brethren in Christ, and partakers of the like 
precious faith that upholds himself ! the ties of 
nature and of natural afiection, severed as they 
must inevitably be by the hand of death, are 
strong and endearing : how much more power, 
ful those which, being rendered immortal by the 
sanctifying influence of the Holy Spirit, shall 
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escape the finger of decay, and endure tfarougb 
the endless ages of eternity ! 

The stranger was conscious that Rachel re- 
garded his employment with an eye of interest. 
He soon half raised his head, and nodding to* 
wards the Bible, said, << It is my road book." 

** A blessed guide indeed,'' replied Rachel^ 
*' towards a heavenly country." 

The stranger extended his hand, and RachelV 
full heart found relief in tears, which she had 
not been able to shed during the painful events of 
the morning. ** Perhaps," said her companion, 
•• You find it a thorny road also." 

•« Yes : but the thorns are chiefly of my own 
strewing there." 

" Right, my dear : he giveth grace to the 
humble." 

The driver now began to curse his horse. 

•* Peace, blasphemer !" exclaimed the passen- 
ger sternly. « I've as good a right, please your 
Reverence," replied the man, <<to talk to my 
horse, as you to the pretty girl within there : 
though may-be you're saying civiller things 
tfaanL'^ 
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** Heed him not/' said the stranger to Rache], 
who disliked the roughoeas of the rebukoi nearly 
as much as the pert reply it occasioned, << It is 
ever thus with such as he. Can my counsel 
be of any service to you : You are alone, I see ; 
but perhaps you have friends at hand ?" 

Rachei told him she had none ? and without 
entering into particulars, mentioned her having 
that day left a situation, and wishing to seek 
another, that she might not become burdensome 
to a very poor widow. 

« You do well," said he, thoughtfully ; *« but 
where are you to abide in the meantime ?" She 
was silent, and he went on. «<My home is 
small ; but you are welcome, in the name of a 
disciple, to such accommodation as it affords. 

Sbe hesitated, and he added, <* My wife will 
confirm the assurance of that welcome." 

The invitation, kindly urged, was at length 
gratefully accepted, and her luggage conveyed 
to the residence of the preacher. 

His name was Haynes ; he was at the head 
of a small dissenting congregation in the little 
town from the pulpit of whose parish church 
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never was proclaimed the pure word of Grod. 
Mr. Haynes was not gifted with extraordinary 
talents, nor had he enjoyed the advantages of 
acquiring much human learning : but he was 
faithful and zealous in preaching the truth as it 
18 in Jesus, and oflen were the narrow walls of 
his chapel filled with members of the establish* 
ment, weary of feeding upon the husks scatter, 
ed by those commissioned to disperse the bread 
of Ufe among them. 

We frequently hear complaints uttered, re- 
upecting the members drawn away from the na- 
tional church, by preachers of other denomina- 
tions ; yet if from these were subtracted ail who 
are driven hence by the unholy lives and un- 
scriptural doctrines of too many of our paro- 
chial clergy, the remaining dissentients would, 
perhaps, be found but few. 

Mrs. Haynes was a serious, placid-looking 
woman, whose countenance indicated an active 
mind, and considerable shrewdness. She re- 
ceived Rachel kindly, but with some reserve, 
for which the latter could not in the least blame 
lier ; indeed she felt painfully that her unsup 
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ported situation must unavoidably lay her open 
to suspicion. She was not, however, happily 
among those who, in the performance of a Chria^ 
tian duty, doing it as unto the Lord, and not 
unto man, made cold calculation on possible 
gains or probable losses in worldly matters* 
Had they not considered her a child of Godt 
personal interest might have found place in their 
transactions with her ; but regarding Rachel as 
one of Christ's little ones, exposed to many 
snares and dangers, they extended their hospi- 
table protection almost as a matter of course, 
leaving the issue to Him who says, *< Inasmuch 
as ye have done it unto one of the least of these 
my brethren, ye have done it unto me." 

Rachel was conducted to a very neat, though 
small apartment, and on expressing to the ser. 
vant who brought in her trunk, a hope that she 
was not depriving any of the family of it, learn 
ed that it was a spare room, and let reasonably 
to such lodgers as only required a place to sleep 
in. This relieved her from some embarrass- 
ment, and on returning to the parlour she im- 
mediatelv requested to become its regular te- 
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Bant. Considerable opposition^was ofiered, on 
the plea of its being perfectly at ber service as 
long as she pleased ; but on her assurance that 
she was not too poor to afford it conveniently, a 
very moderate rent was agreed uponi and she 
lecame its occupier. 
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CHAPTER V, 



** Thoagh lovely many an earthly flower. 

Its beauty fades and dies ; 
Bat these unchangingr form a bower. 

To bloom in Paradise. 
Sprung from the true immortal Vine 
In Him they lire, and round Him twjne.** 

Thb family of Mr. Haynes were extremely strict 
in the performance of religious duties. Momiog 
and evening the Scriptures were read and ex- 
pounded at considerable length; hymns were 
sung, and extemporaneous prayer, where the fer- 
vent breathings of a devout spirit supplied the 
want of polished diction, was offered to complete 
the acceptable sacrifice. Yet much of human in* 
firmity, not to say inconsistency, was perceptible 
in the daily walk of these really sincere Chrift* 

6 
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tians. Enough to prove that if salvation be Bot 
of grace, our hope is vain ; for, alas ! where is 
human merit to he found? Their household 
was not neglected, like that of the Stanleys, 
xbut the tall ragged girl who attended on the 
Haynes's was admonished with more than need 
ful severity, from morning till night, on her nu- 
merous deficiencies and misdemeanors. The 
children, on the contrary, were indulged to a 
faulty excess, and annoyed their lodger greatly 
by their rude ungovernable ways. Sometimes 
they were punished, but generally with too lit. 
tie discrimination, and too much under the in. 
fluence of momentary anger. Rachel was also 
frequently reminded of the rough epithet be. 
stowed on the carman, when a gentle remon- 
strance, addressed to reason and conscience, 
might have produced a more beneficial effect. 
The sincere, but mild and judicious reproofs of 
her aunt, often recurred to her mind, and form. 
f eda, contrast unfavourable to the mode pursued 
by her new friends: but, above all, she was 
wearied, almost shocked by the heat and inve. 
ttmcy of controvenrial disputes, carried on by 
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Mr. Haynes and a pious neighbour, on tbe 
points at issue between Calvinists and Armi. 
nians : points that will never be adjusted, until 
one party can succeed in expunging from the 
Bible the passages favourable to their opponents, 
or both agree to take the whole word of God as 
it stands, and submit their reason to the deep 
mysteries of a revelation which is obscure in no- 
thing that concerns man's redemption, although 
it may be so when he would find nourishment 
for his pride. 

But, notwithstanding these drawbacks, Ra- 
chel found very great cause for much thankful, 
ness in her present lot, and wished that, by her 
industry with the needle, she could earn suffi- 
cient to prevent the immediate decrease of her 
little stock of money ; but her gains were too 
scanty : she dared not indulge the prospect of a 
long continuance in that abode, and was look- 
ing out for a place similar to that station she 
held at Stanley Hall. 

One morning she accompanied Mr. Haynes 
to the market, and having finished her pur- 
chases, left him there. An hour elapsed before 
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he returned home ; his countenance appeared 
unusually overcast ; and orderi];ig the children 
to leave the roomy where Rachel was busy at her 
work, and send their mother to him, he paced 
the apartment until she arrived : then seating 
her near Rachel, he stood before the latter, and, 
with eyes upraised, solemnly said — 

M ( O Lord, thou hast searched me and known 
me. Thou knowest my down-sitting, and mine 
up-rising : thou understandest my thoughts afar 
off. Thou compassest my path and ray lying 
down, and art acquainted with all my ways.' " 

He paused ; and Rachel, trembling at so sin- 
gularly serious an introduction, did not look up 
from her work. 

(«To what does this lead, Joseph?" asked his 
wife. 

*' To a needful investigation, Hannah ; per- 
haps delayed too long." He then continued— 

<< Rachel, when I received you into my house, 
I did so in the integrity of my hearl, verily be- 
lieving you to be a child of God. I asked few 
questions, surmising, from your appearance, 
that you had known better days, and that re* 
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collections would be painfnl. Circumstances 
have now occurred that compel me to ask, from 
whence do you come ?" 

" My native place," she replied, «* tt* in 
shire." 

« This is too general: in what part of iti" 

She named the village, and he bit his lip. 

** How long have you left it ?" 

*« Not four months." 

<* To whom give you a reference there ?" 

This was the question she most dreaded ; but, 
after a little pause, answered, *^ To any one : I 
lived there from my birth." 

« General again Have you no particular 

friends in your native place ?" ^ 

<« I am an orphan, as you know," she replied, 
*<left to the care of a pious aunt, who died last 
November, leaving me alone." The last word was 
pronounced with difficulty, under a rising sob. 

^< All this," said Mr. Haynes, « I have already 
heard ; but* more and weightier matter is to 
come. Know you the Rector of F. ?" 

** I do." 

K And the Stanleys r 

7* 
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<« Mr. Haynes," said Rachel, rising, ^ I have 
expected this moment would arrive. I regret 
leaving you under an unfavourable impression 
respecting me, and I most solemnly assure you 
that 1 am innocent of the fault of which I was 
accused : but since what I say cannot be prov^ 
ed, your house shall no longer harbour a sus- 
pected character. With thanks, most heartfelt 
thanks to you both, for much and valuable kind- 
ness to a friendless stranger, which may the 
Lord pay into your own bosoms, I will depart.'' 

<( Stay, Rachel," said Mrs. Haynes ; ** Joseph 
will not be thus satisfied." 

^ No, Rachel," added her husband : «< did I 
regard you as one of the chance lodgei;^ we 
sometimes entertain, a mere worldly character, 
I might say, go ; but we cannot so consider 
you. Thrown upon our care by providential 
circumstances, and dwelling under our roof in 
all the intercourse of domestic kindness, you 
have taken a hold on our affections not to be 
cast joff by a breath. In your demeanour 1 
have remarked much serious piety, and a store 
of scriptural knowledge enriches your mind. If 
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you have been led aside, and are deceiving ua, 
shall we let you perish in your guile, without 
one tender invitation to return to the Lord, who 
will have mercy, and to our God, who will abun. 
dantly pardon ; yea, to turn and live ? If, on 
the other hand, you are indeed suffering under 
unmerited rebuke, why reject the counsel and 
the aid of friends who will make your cause their 
own — ^friends for Christ's sake, Rachel." 

** And parents too, who can feel for an orphan, 
Bachel," added Mrs. Haynes. 

Exceedingly affected, the poor girl sat down, 
but knew not what to say. 

" I will tell you," resumed Mr. Haynes, *< what 
I have heard." He seated himself, and went 
on. *' You left me in the market-place : as you 
retired, a young man, in the dress of a groom, 
looking after you, said something of which I 
could only hear a profane oath. I reproved the 
speaker, perhaps not with an unmixed feeling ; 
and he exclaimed, ' 0, aye ; one of your own 
canting set she is; the devout nursery-maid, 
who made appointments with young fellows in 
master's shrubbery.' " 
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<* It is most false," ejaculated Rachel, indig- 
nantly. 

"I hope so," replied Mr. Haynes, "and 1 
freely avowed my disbelief of the charge ; upon 
which he repeated, with more shocking impreca- 
tions, « I tell you 'tis the same — the methodisti^ 
cal lass that the murder was about.' " 

** The murder !" repeated Rachel, turning 
deadly pale. 

" These were his words ; and he went on to 
say that you" — 

<< Hold your tongue, Joseph," exclaimed his 
wife eagerly, " and fetch a glass of water." 

« No, no," cried Rachel, « let me hear all. I 
can bear it," she added with desperate compo- 
sure. 

« I don't think you can," replied Mr. Haynes, 
sorrowfully, and almost sternly, " I see it is no 
fable : but the Lord knoweth the heart." 

"Dear Sir— dear friend— only tell me whc 
was murdered, and you shall hear every parti 
cular concerning me." 

"The groom reported that the young man 
tboy call your lover killed the person who in 
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formed Mr. Stanley of your meetings and is now 
in jail for the murder, badly wounded himself.' 

A deep and long-drawn sigh was all that es- 
caped poor Rachel : she raised her eyes and 
clasped hands to heaven, while Mrs. Haynes re 
marked to her husband, in a low voice, ^' There 
is no guilt on that brow, Joseph." 

*< The Lord," he replied, <* seeth not as man 
seeth : but we will not judge before the time." 

** Now hear me," said Rachel, with a calmness 
that surprised herself. She then distinctly re- 
lated the progress of her early affection and 
William's ; her refusal, with its grounds ; he^ 
aunt's death, and all that followed upon it. 

Long before the conclusion, Mrs. Haynes had 
buried her face in her handkerchief : her bus* 
band was pacing the room with quick and dis- 
ordered strides. Rachel looked at him, and 
meekly said, << Guilty as I have been in the 
sight of God, yet am I not now, in your eyes, 
cleared from the accusation of man ?" 

«* Child, child ?" exclaimed the preacher, << you 
are a martyr of the Lord : we will sit at your 
feet and learn." 
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Mr. Haynes embraced her. 

** Ohy do not commend me !" cried Rachel ; 
««you know not my rebellion, my sin, any more 
than you can know my misery." A succession 
of fits followed, that left her in fever and de- 
lirium. 

<<She is a martyr, notwithstanding," said 
Haynes. <« Could you or I, Hannah, have made 
the sacrifice this girl has made ?" 

^ In the strength of the Lord, I hope we 
might," said she. 

<< Aye, in the strength of the Lord ; but how 
>few young people seek it to combat themselves 
with ! Well, in that strength I will see Rachel's 
good name restored ; and if I cannot snatch a 
victim from severe justice, yet will I endeavour 
to wrest a soul from Satan." 

^ Will you assist the young man 1" asked his 
wife joyfully. 

<* Tes, with the Lord's blessing I will, and 
bear to him, in the depth of his guilt and wretch- 
edness, the message he before despised." 

Then, while looking out his writing materials, 
he repeated with uncommon emphasis and holy 
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exultation, ** Shall the prey be taken from the 
mighty, or the lawful captive delivered? But 
thua saith the Lord, even the captives of the 
mighty shall be taken away, and the prey of 
the terrible shall be delivered : for I will contend 
with him that contendeth with thee, and I will, 
save thy children." 

It was long before Rachel recovered her con« 
sciousness sufficiently to have a clear recollection 
of what had recently passed. She found her- 
self in her little bed, attended by the preacher's, 
wife, who rightly judged that she could offer no 
better cordial to the wounded mind of her pa- 
tient than the assurance than Haynes had left, 
home on an errand of mercy to the unfortunate 
criminal. <<We must hope," she added, <<that 
matters are not so bad as represented by tho 
wicked groom, and that William has not been 
intentionally guilty of so terrible an offence as 
murder." 

** Blessings, unnumbered and unmeasured, rest 
on your husband's head !" sobbed Rachel. f 

<< Amen !" said Mrs. Haynes. « Joseph is a 
quiet character when not particularly roused, 
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but a complete enthusiast when his feelings aie 
strongly awakened. Your story^ added to the 
interest already taken in your fate, has excited 
them greatly." 

^ And he has taken a most erroneous view of 
tny character," added Rachel sorrowfully. 

** Consider, my dear, he had been led to re- 
gard you with something worse than suspicion ; 
and when he heard that your sufferings were foi 
righteousness' sake, it occasioned such a very 
gratifying turn in his mind, that he might and 
did express himself in too commendatory a style 
Perhaps, before long, you may be tempted to 
speak no less highly of him, while he would dis* 
claim your praises as sincerely as you do his. 
We all, I trust, know the plague of our own 
hearts, and the infinite holiness of Him with 
whom we have to do, too well to judge ourselves 
as favourably as our fellow sinners may judge us. 
They see something good in our actions ; we 
feel the imperfection, mixture, and defilement of 
our motives : they confess we do much ; W8 
know that we do not half what we might, and 
ought to do. When Joseph called you a mar 
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tyr, he referred to your fortitude and self-denial 
in rejecting the tempting proposal of the widow 
and her son. In yoiir dismissal from the Hall, 
yon were certainly the cause of your own mis- 
fortune, not by giving counsel to the poor girl 
SLitty, because in that you did well, and the Lord 
would have supported you in your upright deal- 
ing : but when you left the retirement so provi- 
dentially assigned you," — she interrupted her 
self — ^ when you accepted the situation, were 
you aware that you should live separate from the 
other domestics ?" 

<< No ; I wished, but did not expect it." 
** Then my child, the Lord did more for you 
than yoU asked or thought ; and I date the com- 
mencement of your misfortunes from your first 
voluntary association with those whom you 
knew to be enemies of Him you professed to 
serve. It is a little step, Rachel, an easy step, 
ai;id a step we are continually tempted to take, 
that leads us from the strait path of duty. Oh, 
what has been His mercy, to follow the wander- 
er, and even with the scourge to drive her back 

8 
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firom the howling wilderaeas of destnictioB te 
the safe and quiet shelter of His fold !" 

Daring this discourse^ Rachel felt how faitli* 
fol are the wounds of a friend. The intimals 
knowledge that Mrs. Ha3mes appeared to possoM 
of her error and its consequences^— hi knowledge 
that christian experience alone could give^— re* 
minded her forcibly of the support she was wont 
to receive from her aunt, and from Mary Games. 
Of the latter she thought with much pain and 
self-reproachy but secretly hoped the intelligenee 
of her disgrace had not reached the old woman's 
solitary hoveL 

Mrs. Haynes prop€Mad reading to her a portion 
of God's word, upon which she commented with 
much simplicity and pathos, concluding with 
earnest prayer : then, bidding Rachel compote 
herself to rest, silently pursued her own medita- 
tion over her work. 

Rachel long kept her eyes upon the lively, 
yet placid countenance of her kind nurse. SHie 
thought, «« < By their fruits ye shall know them ;' 
and yet I have suffered prejudice almost to warp 
my mind concerning these people, because their 
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porase is sometimes uncouth and afiectedy and 
the corruptions of a fallen nature visibly striv- 
ing against the renewed spirit of their minds. 
I have inwardly censured, if not despised them, 
for what I ought to have pitied, and especially 
remembered before the throne of grace ; not un. 
frequently comparing myself with them, and 
glorying in the supposed contrast. How am I 
now humbled at their feet ! They have proba. 
bly mourned and prayed over those infirmities 
that I have been secretly blaming, and the 
world scoffing at. They are counted as the off. 
scouring of all things ; but < they shall be mine, 
saith the Lord of hosts, in that day when I make 
up my jewels/ " 

Of William she endeavoured not to tiiink, ex. 
oept in fervent prayer, in which she was much 
encouraged. She continued too weak to leave 
her own room; and no tidings having arrived 
of Haynes, from the Tuesday to the Thursday 
evening, his wife secretly dispatched a messen- 
ger to learn the cause of his delay, and to en- 
quire concerning the duty of his little chapelf 
on the following night. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



** Farting soul ! the flood awaits thee. 

And the billows round thee roar ; 
76t look on — ^the crystal city 

Stands on yon celestial shore ! 
There are crowns and thrones of ^ory; 

There the liyiog waters glide ; 
There the just, in shining raiment, 

Wander by ImmanuePs side." 

Thb cares of Mrs. Haynes were needless : on 
the noon of Friday a letter was received from 
the preacher, and perused with intense interest 

by his affectionate helpmate. It ran thus— 

* 

" Thursday MorniDg. 
** Dearest Hannah, 

^ < The Lord God Omnipotent reigneth ;' of 
that we are assured ; and equally certain it ia 
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tiiat he will put his enemies under his feet. But 
his people of the mUitant church must walk wa« 
rily, for they that hate them wrongfully are 
mighty, and they that would destroy them, be- 
ing guiltless, are without number. I have not 
seen the youth Barker, but his deed is not so 
foul as represented : he went in great and sinful 
anger to the butler who had entangled Rachel 
in his toils, and threatened him fiercely if he 
did not repair the mischief his treachery had oc- 
casioned : but, according to his account, Tho- 
mas drew forth a pistol, to compel his retreat ; 
and in an attempt to wrest the deadly weapon 
from his grasp, its contents were discharged 
into the body of the wretched man, severely 
lacerating one hand of William, with which 
he had incautiously seized the muzzle. This 
last circumstance occasioned the coroner's jury 
to bring in a verdict of manslaughter, not of 
murder ; and William is not in the jail, but 
in the hospital. Thither I purpose going this 
afternoon, to try if peradventure the Lord will 
open his ear to reproof. 
*If nothing remained for me but to lend my 
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aanstance in deliyering the youth from bodily 
peril, I might return immediately when my mes 
sage is accomplished : but I cannot be satisfied 
unless I bring proofs to establish the innocence 
of the girly whose character is grievously belied, 
through the public termination of an affidr <ffi. 
ginally private. Alas, Hannah, how circum- 
spectly must the Christian proceed through this 
snaring world, if he would avoid giving occasion 
for the adversary to blaspheme ! 

^ A way is opened for me to continue absent 
a while : a brother of our own denomination, 
whose uprightness and zeal are well known to 
me, being here on a visit for the advantage of 
his health, has ofiered to ride over and fulfil the 
duties of our public worship in my stead, both 
on to-morrow and the Sabbath-day, if I so need. 
Is not this a token for good ? 

<* Thnnday Night 
** < O the depth of the riches both of the wis* 
dom and knowledge of God ! How unsearcha- 
ble are his judgments, and his ways past finding 
out !' He hath made darkness light before me. 
I went with a heart somewhat heavier than on 
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any similar occasion, to the little hospital wheie 
3roung Barker lay. Many sinful doubts and 
misgivings arose in my mind as to whether I 
was one whom the Lord would favouri in calling 
a sinner to repentance through my word : but 
they were over-ruled ; and I entered the abode 
with the prophet's exclamation in my heart — 
* Here am I, send me.' 

M The youth was pointed out ; and beside his 
bed stood one whose appearance bespoke him 
of the established ministry. He was bending 
down, and very earnestly attending to the voice 
of the invalid, whose communication seemed to 
affect him much. I drew near, not purposing 
to listen, but heard the clergyman repeat the 
name of Rachel in a question, the purport of 
which I could not gather, except from the de* 
cided negative of the sick man, and the remark 
that followed, < You would not deceive me, 
Barker : I think you dare not deceive me under 
the present strong convictions of yout mind.' 

<( Joyful words were these to me, Hannah! 
The young man raised his eyes to heaveUf with 
an appealing look. 



M • And no one can infoim me vhere ihs ia !' 
said the cleTgyman, looking round him unc<»- 
aciouety in much distress. I caught hia eye, 
gave a sign fot silencei and nodded as to say, 
' I can.' His countenance expressed great sa- 
tisfaction ; he turned again to the bed, aad 
mildly addressed the sufferer there. Ob, Han. 
nah, it was sweet and refreahing to my soul to 
hear the words that flowed from bis lipa ! Pre- 
ciotu they were, as the dew of Hermon that fell 
upon the nountains of Israel. He invited the 
aimer to repent and helieve ; he pre&cbed Je- 
ena Christ, uid him crucified, in all the fulneaa, 
the freeness, the power of goapel truth ; and be 
prayed. — Verily there waa an unworthy broths 
labourer bonding the knee beside him, who felt 
that the unction of the Holy One was pound 
forth, and that heaven would be taken by fotce, 
not of man, but of God'a Bpiit. 

" When we arose, the minister pronounced a 
parting benediction with great pathoa, and glan- 
ced at me to accompany him out. Hy teara 
had flowed during hia affecting supplication; 
more so when our dear Rachel waa there re- 
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membered ; and* conscious that our feelings were 
similarly awakened, he extended with cordiality 
the hand which I gladly grasped." 

** Ah," thought Mrs. Haynes, pansing while 
she wiped her eyes, << that was a sight to cause 
joy among the blessed. Would that the right 
hand of fellowship were always as heartily given 
and received among all who love the Lord Je« 
' sus Christ in sincerity ! our Zion would then 
see prosperous days indeed." She resumed the 
letter. 

<< I supposed him to be the minister of Ra» 
chePs village. He anxiously asked where she 
was. <In my house,' I replied. 'And know 
you, Sir,' he enquired, * the circumstances that 
led her there?' I began, and recounted our 
Rachel's history throughout. < Blessed be the 
name of the Lord !' he exclaimed, as I conclud- 
ed ; * in the midst of judgment he hath remem* 
bered mercy. I, my dear sir, am the Rector of 
F., and came to Stanley Hall to investigate this 
unhappy business. There is an aged servant 
of our common Master, whose grey hairs are 
siliking^with sorrow to the grave, for the sup» 
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posed delinquency of onQ she loves as her own 
child. Poor Mary ! how these tidings would 
gladden her heart : but I cannot return for some 
days.' 

« Direct me to the cottage, and I will go,' said 
I. He looked at me with much kindness^ 

* The distance is considerable.' 

*< * A journey,' I replied, * is not so painful as 
what one member feels in the sufferings of an- 
other.* 

*^ You shall he well mounted,' said he, * and at 
my house you will find lodging and refreshment.' 

<* Hannah, I have regarded with too much as- 
perity the ministers of this church : there are a- 
mong them some few whom we may rejoice to 
hail as our brethren, yea, fathers in Christ. 

** The Rector gives me a most favourable ac* 
count of William : he appears deeply convinced of 
sin, and prepared to receive the consolations of 
fhith, whenever the day-star shall arbe upon his 
darkened understanding. I am to visit him very 
early in the mommg, and acquaint him with the 
mercies of the Lord towards Rachel. Grace 
and peace be with you, and with out babea* 



•nd with the poor stranger that is within our 
gates/' 

** Friday Morning.* 

^ We have had a tearful season : William fe- 
oeived me as an angel from heaven. He listen- 
ed to my poor exhortations with deep humility 
and thankfulness, before I entered upon what 
ooncemed his temporal welfare. The excess of 
his emotion, when I commenced my story, prov- 
ed how sincere his affections for Rachel ; and his 
lips were opened in a prayer of thanksgiving at 
the conclusion, that spoke a teaching from above* 
In an hour I depart for Mary's cottage^ and have 
oflbred to proceed and visit the Widow Barker 
—-an offer most gratefully accepted by her son. 
** Your's, in christian affection, 

«* Joseph Haynbs* 

** P. S. The groom prevaricated so grossly on 
the inquest, that Mr. Stanley was obliged soon afler 
todischarge him ; and he was on his way to another 
service when we met. This accounts for no intel- 
ligence of Rachel's abode being received here." 
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This letter Mrs. Haynes took to her lodger^ 
and reajd it in parts as she was able to bear it ; 
the tide was too strong, and she was humbled 
into the very dust by the view of such unmerit- 
ed, such signal mercies. Of Haynes she could 
not say much, expression seemed so poor ; but 
her manner to his wife, the caresses she heaped 
upon his children, her tears and prayers, all told 
how deeply she felt the obligation his paternal 
generosity had laid her under. 

Three days passed, and Tuesday morning 
brought a letter from the farm. It commenced 
thus : — 

** * Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord, 
yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from 
their labours, and their works do follow them.' 

« It was late in the evening of Saturday, 
Hannah, when I reached the Rectory of F. 
but the account given by the good lady there of 
poor old Mary's danger, justified me in accept- 
ing a fresh horse and a guide, and by the light 
of a clouded moon seeking her lowly habitation. 
Under a tree I left the horse and guide, lifted the 
;atch, and as I entered the apparently deserted 
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-room, my lips could scarcely give utterance to 
the salutation that was in my heart. Tet I did 
say^ < Peace be to this house.' < Amen !' replied 
a low and trembling voice, from a dark corner* 
where stood a small bed. 

<< I trimmed the little candle, and brought it 
neai enough to survey the wasted, but very fine 
countenance of the old woman, whose large 
forehead, amid its wrinkles, bore so legible a 
stamp of tranquillity and resignation, that I 
mentally exclaimed, ' Surely comfort is not want, 
ing here ; I am more likely to receive than to 
give it,' 

« « Whence come vou at this late hour 1" ask- 
ed Mary, turning her full blue eyes upon me. 

** * From the Lord, I hope,' replied I ; ** and 
more immediately from the Rectory of F.' 

*«The expression of her looks instantly 
changed into intense anxiety. * Sir, have you 
brought me tidings of her /" 

'< < Glad tidings,' I replied, < as of one chaste 
^ed, but never forsaken ; of one who has been 
partially entangled, bat never taken in the net ; 
a child corrected, not in anger but in love.' 
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*^ Many things, HaDnahy I have forgotteii, that 
I thought would for ever abide upon my memo- 
ry ; but not so shall I forget the character of 
that old woman's countenance, while, raising 
her eyes with triumphant yet solemn joy, she 
repeated, * Said I not unto thee, that if thou 
wouldst believe thou shouldst see the glory of 
God t — Tea, Lord, yea ; and thou hast well 
said : thy counsels of old are faithfulness and 
truth.' Then again looking at me, she continu- 
ed, * Servant of Christ, messenger of mercy, 
say on. My mortal life is ebbing apace, and I 
would not die till I have heard what the Lord 
hath done for my child.' 

** * But why are you alone V asked L 

** *It was my choice : say on.' 

** I did so, interrupted only by the frequent 
application of some text of scripture, so beauti- 
fully appropiate, that methought I was sent here 
to behold the mystery of providence unravelled 
and revealed in the light of its own beams. Preci- 
ous Scripture ! oh, what do not they lose who suffer 
the moth and the dust to abide upon thy treasures^ 



while their own minds remain in starving pover- 
ty for need of them ! 

**Many thanks and blessings did this old 
Christian bestow upon me, and many affection- 
ate admonitions for Rachel, which I hope to 
convey in person : but Mary's bodily strength 
was failing fast, while her spirit brightened 
more and more in the reflection of that glory 
upon which she was about to enter. We joined 
in prayer, and some of her last breath was spent 
in admonishing me to contend against a party 
spirit of division, and to labour as well as pray 
for the unity of Christ's church on earth. * Dif- 
ferences,' she said, ' may arise ; but let them 
not be embittered by strife, or widened by obsti- 
nate prejudices. There are faithful labourers in 
every part of the vineyard ;• let them work, not 
envying or calumniating each other, that it may 
be seen the Lord is indeed among them, the au- 
thor, not of confusion, but of peace.' 

M I should have said, that I had sent forward my 
attendant to place tlie horse in the nearest stable. 

'< The night was nearly spent, and Mary re- 
marked the rooming would soon dawn. 
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** * A Sabbath morning,' said I. 

<<<An eternal Sabbath,' added she. 

^ < When night again weighs down our weary 
lids, Mary,' I continued, < your eyes will be fix- 
ed on Him who sitteth upon the throne, never 
to lose the glorious sight : you shall see his face, 
and bear his name upon your forehead ; your 
siDB blotted out, your tears wiped away, and 
your sorrows swallowed up in eternal, unchange* 
able joy." 

^ * And to me are all these mercies !" exclaim- 
ed she, rising with energy from her pillow. 
* What a price was paid to redeem this guilty 
soul from Satan, to exalt this earth-bom worm 
to a throne of glory in heaven ! 

* Now to the Lord a noble Bong ; 
Awake my soul, awake mjioDgae ; 
Hosanna to th* eternal name, 
And all hii bonndlew love proclaim.' 

** Oh, Sir, keep close to him, for under the covert 
of his wing alone can you dwell safely. And 
tell my ohild to keep close to the Rock of her 
Salvation. Blessed Saviour, I shall soon see 
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tiiee-HMx>ii praise thee as thou wonldeat be 
praised. 

Then in a nobler, sweeter mmg, 

I'D aing thy power to eaye. 
When this poor lisping, stammering tongoe. 

Lies sQent in the graye.' **« 

** Wrapt in awe-struck contemplation of this 
sublime scene, I was listening to hear farther 
expressions of her sacred joy; when morning 
dawned upon her bed, sufficiently to convince 
me her Sabbath had begun in heaven. 

«< To tear myself immediately from the spot 
was impossible ; the pale light of early day» as 
it slowly spread over the little chamberf and il* 
lumined the livid features of the departed — my 
fatigue — watching — all combined to affect my 
spirits in no common degree. Some of the 
thoughts that passed through my mind dunng 
that solemn, lonely survey of the lifeless coun- 
tenance, I threw into the form of a hynm da- 
ring my subsequent ride, as follows :-— 

** While bending o^er the breatUeM clay 
I watch beside its silent bed, 

9* 
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And, wim^d IB twiligfat's dmdowj gtey, 

Moae on that aolenm theme, the dead. 
Tmnnllaoiu fean my mind oppreas. 

And coneciona guilt o'ercloads mine eye 
Bidding the trembling lip confev, 

* O tis an awinl thing to die !' 

** I view them all tn stem array. 

The rigid brow, the itifiening form. 
The dreary prison-hoose of clay, 

Cormption, and the raY'ning worm ; 
And can no kingly bribe arrest 

The gasp of an expiring bresth ? 
If o panoply defend my breast 

Against the full-pois'd dart of death T 

** Away, my sool ! what dost thoa here. 

Lingering among the tombs below ? 
Best not in this poUated sphere. 

Expand thy soaring wing, and go. 
Let thy frail body sleep in earth, 

— ^The Son of God hath slumbered th e re ■■ 
But thoo, assert thy heavenly birth. 

And to thy Father's house repair. 

** Hear the accusing law no more, 

JesDs hath burst that galling cham ; 
The Lord thy Bighteousness adore ; 
and join the laptmed 
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An bloMinif, honour, gloiy, pnuM 
We yield thee, Lord, wilh every breath ; 
I Hirough thee our conquering heads we raise, 
And trample on the sting of Death.' 

<< I came to the faraiy after leaving a poor 
Beighbour of Mary's in charge of the corpse, 
and found the Widow Barker greatly humbled 
under the dispensations of this afflictive season. 

<* I rested on the Lord's day, not neglecting 
the souls of those around me ; and this will be 
conveyed to you by post, from a town to which 
the messenger from the Rectory waits to take 
it. The next tidings, with the Lord's permis. 
sion, I shall bear to you in person." 

Unnumbered were the tears shed over this 
letter; and they flowed afresh when, in two 
days after, the kind writer returned. 

The Rector, who was staying at Stanley Hall, 
had succeeded, with the aid of Kitty, in so fully 
establishing the innocence of Rachel, that Mrs. 
Stanley even ofiered to receive her again: to 
this, however, her friends would not consent. 

William related, that being in the village, 
near the Hall, he was enquiring for Rachel, in 
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the butler's hearing, who invited William home^ 
drew from him more than he meant to tell, and 
almost persuaded him that there was more of 
coquetry than piety in Rachel's proceedings. 
He represented her as attached to the society 
of the servants, and promoting all their amuse, 
ments. In proof of this, he had her called 
down, as related by Kitty : and when William 
left the house, accompanied and prevailed on 
him to watch for one more interview, and make a 
last trial. Mr. Stanley confessed that Thomas 
told him Rachel was in the habit of forming 
such appointments, and advised him and his 
lady to wait near the spot where he had direct- 
ed William to surprise her, after contriving to 
send Kitty out of the way. 

William most solemnly declared that he had 
no purpose of hurting the man, but in self-de- 
fence strove to disarm him. No doubt was en- 
tertained of a favourable verdict whenever the 
trial came on ; but William was to be placed at 
a higher tribunal. The agitatiou of his mind 
was unfavourable to the wounded hand ; he 
fuffered much ; and it terminated in mortifica. 
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tiODy which put a period to his earthly existence ; 
though not until the most satisfactory evidence 
had been given of such a change as would have 
rendered a prolonged life valuable, as it made 
his death blessed, and the parting scene a lesson 
to all around him. 

The benevolent Haynes would have persuad- 
ed Rachel to make his house her constant abode ; 
but to this the Rector of F. could not agree, 
knowing the limited means of the preacher. He 
convinced himself, by long and careful observa- 
tion, that she had profited by the corrections 
dealt forth to her; and, after some time, he 
[^ced her at the head of a little school esta- 
blished in his parish. 

Under a rustic porch, shaded by the wood- 
bine and the jessamine, might Rachel be seen 
at even-tide, in the simple mourning habit that 
she long retained. Beside her was seated the 
mother of William, who, bereft of her earthly 
prop, had withdrawn from the scene of her 
rormer busy yet unprofitable days, and gkdly 
'Gcepted a share in Rachel's cottage, where she 
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was rapidly learning the inestimable yalne of 
what she before both dreaded and despised. 

Saddening recollections cast a deep shade of 
seriousness over this abode of peace ; but while 
they viewed the little tablet placed in their gai* 
den, on which was engraven the name of Mary 
Games, as well as those of Rachel's aunt, and 
ber companion's son, they were enabled inward- 
ly to rejoice in the sweet hope of an everlast- 
ing re-union with those beloved objects, and to 
comfort one another with the words of promise : 
** If we believe that Jesus died and rose again, 
even so them also that sleep in Jesus will God 
bring with him ; and so shall we be ever with 
the Lord." 

If the addition of a moral to this little tale be 
required, it may be conveyed in the words of an 
admonition, addressed by Rachel to the first of 
ber pupils, who left school to enter the service 
of a lady. 

** Remember, my dear girl," she said, *< it is 
not only in the more weighty matters of life 
that you will find the snare spread, and the 
atumbling-block laid across your path. In such 
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easesy you will be diflposod habitually to seek 
especial guidance and direction from Him who 
alone can make the way plain befdre your face ; 
but in matters apparently less important, and 
in society that seems to ofier no extraordinary 
temptation, you may be led unawares to make 
some one false step, over which you may go 
mourning all the rest of your life. When you 
find all quiet around you, and no particular call 
for watchfulness, then be doubly jealous over 
your own heart. While you sleep, the enemy 
may sow tares, that, if they do not altogether 
choke the good seed, will so cumber the soil as 
to give you many a weary and painful hour of 
labour and regret before you can root them out. 
^^Let not your eyes, let not even your 
thoughts wander upon those things which you 
have solemnly renounced ; but remember that 
* N^ man having put his hand to the plough and 
looking back, is fit for the kingdom of God.' " 



THE VISIT. 



A luaMnnvm or TAcm. 



BT CHARLOTTE ELIZABETH. 



THE VISIT. 



SoHB time ago, I was informed that a poor wo- 
man whom I had occasionally seen and spoken 
to, in the houses of my neighbours, had fallen 
into a declining state of health. She did not 
belong to that part of the parish which I was in 
the habit of visiting, but 4welt in a cottage, at 
some distance, where I had never been. When 
I mentioned to some persons my intention of go- 
ing to see her, they remarked that it would be 
of little use : for that she did not like to be 
spoken to about her soul by any one except her 
own priest, of whom' she was very fond ; and 
ihey well knew that I would not talk to a poor 
dying fellow-creature concerning the idle things 
of this world. 
NoWf my reader sihaU know the truth coo* 
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cerning me. We have all a body of sin to con. 
tend against^-a fleshly nature that continually 
lusts against the Spirit, and hinders us in doing 
what we know to be right. This hindrance is 
the greater, because such evil nature is our own; 
it is what we are born with, and, when yielding 
to its will, we are like people in a boat gliding 
smoothly and quietly down the stream, not even 
requiring the stroke of an oar to assist our mo- 
tions. But when God is pleased to work in us 
that which is good, we find a strong resistance 
to His power, so that we become like those who 
must toil in rowing, wind and tide being con- 
trary, and watch perpetually, lest the strong 
current of our own evil dispositions draw us back 
towards that whirlpool of destruction from which 
Grod is helping us to escape. I find, in myself* 
this difficulty every day ; and often am 1 dis- 
posed to rest, «s it were, upon the oars, and to 
shut my eyes, and let the stream carry me where 
it will ; but God, who giveth power to the faint, 
and who to them that have no might increaaeth 
strength, helps me to call upon Him, then an« 
swecs the calif and enables me to persevere* 
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« But what has all this to do with your visit?" 
Patience — ^you shall hear. When my friends 
discouraged me concerning the woman, I was 
secretly inclined, by that same evil nature of 
which I have been spedking, to give up my pur* 
pose of visiting her. I had taken charge of a 
good many poor families, to look after them oc- 
casionally, and. to report any case of sickness 
to a benevolent society established for their re- 
lief. As a visiter, it was my duty to attend up- 
on these ; but it was no part of my duty to go 
into a different neighbourhood : so here was 
one excuse. Another was, the probable Idss of 
time, as I had been assured that she would not 
relish my words. And when I had made up 
my mind, through God's grace, to overcome 
these objections, some friends came unexpeoted- 
ly to see me, just as I was preparing to set out. 
I could not but think that the hand of an ene- 
my was throwing so many hindrances before 
me ; and, remembering that we have indeed an 
adversary, who, like a roaring lion, walketh 
about seeking whom he may devour, I resolved 
to consider all the difficulties placed in my way 

10» 
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as 80 many encourag^menUi, << It may boi that 
the Lord u even now preparing the heart of Uiis 
poor creature to receive that consolation wjuch 
I am 80 amuoua to convey to her ; if so, no 
wonder that Satan is active in trying to keep it 
from her." This was my thought, and I direct- 
ly told my young friends that I was going to 
visit a sick person, and, if they liked the walkf 
they might accompany me, but that only one 
should go with me into the cottage ; for it is 
very inconsiderate to embarrass such poor weak 
cseatures by taking a party to visit them. 

Well, we set out ; and I was thankful to meet 
with no farther obstruction. I found the wo- 
man, whom I shall call Mary, sitting by the fiuey 
with her infant asleep on her lap. She was 80 
changed, that 1 should scarcely have recollected 
her ; but she welcomed me with great pleasure» 
and thanked me much for coming so far to see her. 

After inquiring the particulars of her illness, 
I remavked that it was hard sometimes for poor 
Uind creatures like us to see the hand of lave in 
taking away our greatest comfertsf, as much as 
10 giving them. 



fihe shook her head and looka4 up* 

^ Tell me," said I* '^ are you able to do this V 

She answered, very emphaticallj, << my trust 
it in Almighty God." 

<< I am glad of that but why do you trust 
Him ?" 

«< Because I know He is just and merciful." 

«But do you understand how he can be just 
and merciful together ?" 

She looked as if s^e did not comprehend my 
meaning. 

** Are not we sinners ?" I asked. 

*^ Yes, indeed, Very great sinners," said she* 
striking her breast 

** Well : God's justice bids him punish us for 
our sins. How can he become merciful, with- 
out ceasing to be just ? His justice would send 
us to hell : we confess that we deserre it, should 
he do so : yet you expect to go to heaven, fX 
least I suppose you do." 

«< Vies : I pray to Him to forgive me my sin«^ 
and I trust that he will be merciful, and take me 
to heaven." 

«I conaidfflred the ease of pofor Mary : it wai 
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clear that she acknowledged herself a sinnerf 
and that she had no appeal except to the mercy 
of God. But then she was ignorant of the on- 
ly plea by which a sinner can approach Him ; 
and my task was, clearly, to exhibit Christ to 
her as the propitiation for our sins. I often find 
it a long and difficult work to establbh the first 
great point of our really beingsinners : many peo- 
ple justify themselves stoutly, and take offence 
when told of their naturally evil hearts ; but Ma- 
ry knew better, and I went on to the delight- 
ful business of pointing out the Lamb of 
God. 

I secretly prayed for direction ; and then, af- 
ter expressing my grief to think what she was 
suffering, and suggesting some relief to it, I re* 
turned to my work, saying, <« it is so comfortingt 
when we feel the hand of God laid heavily upon 
us, to remember that he does not take pleasure 
in afflicting his poor creatures, but makes it a 
means for good for them, if they be willing to 
profit by it." 

<< Ah ! yes," said she with a smile of satiafiM- 
tion, which arose, as I well knew, from the be* 
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lief that her bodily pains would assist to mi^lM 
satisfaction for her sins. 

*^ I will tell you a most interesting story," said 
It ** of something which happened very many 
hundreds of years ago, but which is perfectly 
tru6. There was a multitude of people, called 
Israelites, to whom God had an especial favour* 
They had been sorely oppressed by a mightier 
nation than themselves, so that their sufieringp 
were quite dreadful. In the midst of this afflic- 
tion, God had wonderfully delivered them, 
bringing them out, in safety, from the land of 
Egypt ; and when their enemies pursued them 
even to the sea side. He caused the waters to 
part and stand in heaps, and led them through, 
with their children and cattie, as on dry ground ; 
and when their enemies followed into the depths 
after them, God brought back the waves upon 
their heads, and drowned every Egyptian." 

** Glory be to God !" said Mary, devoutly. 

" Amen," said I. ^ Having saved the Israel- 
ites from their foes, he brought them forward to- 
wards a rich land, which he had promised to give 
them ; but the way being through a great wild- 



118 TBS Tonr* 

erness, where thej were perfect strangers, tb» 
Lord God led- them hy a remarkable cloud 
fiirough the day, and at night by a pillar of fire. 
To feed them, he rained bread from heaven ; and 
when they wished for meat, he sent thetn birda 
without number, falling about their camp. For 
drink^ he opened a hard rock, and gave them 
water abundantly ; and he suffered npt their 
garments to wear out, nor their feet to swell ; 
and he destroyed kings with their armies, who 
would have opposed their progress. After all 
this, think what must have been their ingratitude 
and sin, to murmur against God, and wish them* 
selves back in Egypt again." 

« That was shocking." 

*<Yes: and it provoked a dreadful punish- 
ment. The Lord sent among them fiery ser. 
pents, tertible creatures, which bit the people, 
and so poisonous were they, that every one who 
was bitten would certainly have died. There 
was no cure found : no physician could help, no 
medicine could relieve them ; no salve was able 
tD alky the burning pain of those fie. 
ly bites ; and in a short iime a great number of 
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the peojde lay dead, while many in<»e were dy« 
iBg around," 

M My poor hearer seemed deeply interested, 
anxiously waiting for the sequel^ but said noth- 
ing. I continued — <* now, there was a holy mail 
named Mosesy' who had been appointed by the 
Lord God to take charge of all these Israelites ; 
the people came to him) expressing their sorrow 
for having sinned against God, and beseeching 
him to pray for them, that the serpents might be 
taken away. Moses did so : and the Lord 
heard him ; and what do you suppose was the 
answer ?" 
*< Did the Almighty take the serpents away t" 
**He appointed an extraordinary thing: he 
ordered Moses to make a serpent of brass, just 
like the fiery serpents, and to set it on a pole 
high enough for all the people to see ; and when 
any one was bitten by the fieiy serpents, if he 
came and looked at that serpent of brass, he 
was immediately cured — restored to health and 
strength. Was not this wonderful ?" 
« Surely it was. • God is very merciful." 
««Bat now listen to me very attentively 
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When the blessed Lord Jesu^ our Saviour, was 
upon earth, there came to him one night a learn* 
ed man, a Jew, who wanted to be taught by 
him the way to serve God. Our Lord told him 
what he had never before understood, that the 
right way to serve God was by believing in his 
only Son Jesus Christ; and he spoke these 
words to Nicodemus, * as Moses lifted up the 
serpent in the wilderness even so must the Son 
of man be lifted up ; that whosoever believeth 
in Him should not perish, but have eternal life.' " 

Here Mary fixed her eyes upon me, with a 
look of awakened interest, such as I have many 
times observed to follow upon this plan, of first 
relating, as an interesting story, the narrative 
contained in the 21st chapter of Numbers, and 
then proceeding in its application. 

M You will observe," said I, ^ how beautifuUy 
the whole story of the serpents agrees with what 
our Lord Jesus came to do ; and as Nicodemus 
knew quite well what happened to his forefa- 
thers in the wilderness, it was, no doubt, very 
delightful to him. By the help of God the Holy 
Spirit, Nicodemus might then understand, and 
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80 may you and I, that we are all like the Israel- 
ites. How many great mercies has God shown 
to us ; how tenderly he has cared for us ; how 
bountifully he has fed and clothed us ;- and how 
readily he would have given us the good land 
of heaven to possess for ever and ever ! But, 
alas ! are we not full of wicked rebellion, and 
murmuring, and mistrusting, and grieving this 
compassionate Father ; as ready to provoke 
Him, as he is to bless and favour us ?" 

<( We are bad sinners, indeed,^^ she said with 
much feeli^lig ; ^ but He is so merciful !" 

«« Yes, and He has a particular way of being 
merciful — one only way, as the history has 
shown us. You know, He could have destroy, 
ed the. serpents, and cured the Israelites at a 
word : but then we should have lost the great 
lesson, which our Lord gave to Nicodemus, and 
to us. Oh, Mary, our sins are the bites of a 
fiery serpent, and there is n " help, no cure to 
be found among us. All arr «^c&.'i. 5?^.' •»re dy- 
ing, all want assistance, and none ^:.. ;ive it. 
In this^ dreadful condition, God has prepared a 
wonderful cure. You know, the serpent which 

11 
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Moses made was like those destroying creatures. 
It was of brass, a fiery colour ; but it had no 
poison in it, it was sent, not to wound, but to 
heal — ^not to heal by any operation where man's 
hand was required : no— it was lifted up on 
high ; and the cure was done by hoking at it. 
Even so, the Eternal Son of God took upon 
him the likeness of sinful flesh ; he was found 
in fashion as a man, among men ; he looked 
like the sinful beings around him, but in him 
was no sin ; he was sent to take away our sins^ 
and to deliver us from eternal death, the conse- 
quence of sin. He was lifted on the cross, as 
the serpent was on the pole ; and it is by belietH 
ing that He can entirely cure and save us, by 
having been so lifted up, that we escape ruin.** 
She had fixed her eyes on me, more intently 
thi^n ever, and I was greatly encouraged. With 
secret prayer, I proceeded; ^ suppose a poor 
ivoanded Israelite, lying in his tent, dying un 
der the anguish of a fiery wound ; and that an 
other comes and says to him, < there is a reme 
dy : you may yet live.' A serpent of brass haa 
heon set np on a pole by God's command ; and 



THB TISIT. 133 

whosoever looks upon it is healed at once : 
come, do not del^y, look and liVe ! You can 
fancy the poor creature, able to believe that whiit 
God has said shall surely come to pass, crawling 
along from his tent till he comesVithin sight of 
the brazen serpent, lifting his dying eyes, and 
gazing on it with a long^ earnest look. You can 
fancy him delivered from pain, springing to his 
feet, full of life, health, and joy ; and then fall* 
ing down to worship his God, in heaven, who 
had so wonderfully delivered him from death." 

M Glory be to the Almighty God," was her 
fervent ejaculation. 

<< Welly this Israelite was saved because he 
believed. We must now suppose another, who, 
in the same state of suffering, received the same 
message ; and who might have replied, * why do 
you mock me with such idle words ? The phy* 
sician' might do me some good, perhaps ; there 
may be medicine that would relieve me — salve 
that could heal these burning wounds : but who 
can be so mad as to think that looking on a bit 
of brass will do it !' To this the other might 
again reply^ that God had appointed it, as the 
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only means of cure : but the dying man^ still 
refusing to believe that God had made such a 
simple remedy sufficient, would remain where 
he was, and perish. Tell me, in that case, what 
would be the cause of his destruction ?"' 

«« He would not believe that God had put the 
serpent there to cure him," said she. 

«*Just so: and just such poor dying, obsti- 
nate, unbelieving sinners are we. God's hand 
is stretched out to punish us for our wickedness, 
and we know that we deserve only his wratli. 
We are full of sin, which we can no more get 
free from than the wounded Israelites from the 
poison of the fiery bites. In this miserable state, 
we are told that Jesus Christ was nailed to the 
cross for us, to make satisfaction for our sins, 
by suffering in our stead, and that, believing in 
him, we shall be saved. We ask, « how are we 
to believe ?' We are to look on him as the Is- 
raelites did on the brazen serpent, convinced 
that he is the only helper, and that his help is 
sufficient for us. We don't know how to credit 
tliis : we reply, that we must have other help ; 
that our clergy, indeed, can doctor otrr souls ; 
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that the niediciDe of our prayers and alms, our 
fastings, and what we imagine to be good works^ 
may do a good deal towards our cure ; but the 
word that bids us < believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ and thou shalt be saved/ seems as idle as 
• the word which told the wretched Israelite to 
look on the serpent of brass, and he should live* 
You don't justify the obstinate man who refused 
to do this, and so died in his tent, because it 
was God's message, and he ought to have be- 
lieved it. Can we justify ourselves, if we per- 
sist in rejecting what is equally Grod's mes- 
sage to us, ai^d die iii our sins, by disbelieving 
that precious assurance Which I before repeated 
to yoU) * as Moses lifted up the serpent in the 
wilderness, evsn so must the Son of man be 
lifted up ; that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, but have eternal life !' . Oh ! 
do not perish, when eternal life is ofieired to 
you 1 Do not perish^ merely because you think 
it impossible that God should have dealt so very 
mercifully with you as to lay upon another the 
work which you never could have done for your* 
sdf! It is his own word, too, <6od so loved 

II* 
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the world, that he gave his only begotten Son, 
that whosoever believeth in him should not pe- 
rish but have everlasting life.' " 

<< < The evening was closing ; and the little 
eottage, standing at the bottom of a narrow lane, 
shaded by trees, became so dark that I could no 
longer see the changed of Mary'^s countenance. 
I could only observe that she hung her head, 
occasionally shaking it with a slow movement 
which seemed to imply assent. I laid my hand 
on hers, and said, ** I hope I have not fatigued 
you.** 

« Oh, no, no !" 

** WeU, they are precious truths that I have 
told you; and only that it is getting late, I 
would tell you how sweetly they comforted a 
poor boy who died some time ago. I brought 
him over from our own dear Ireland — ^he was 
deaf and dumb. He had many remarkable 
thoughts about the Saviour,, and trusted in Him 
entirely. He used to tell me, that in a great 
book God had written down all his sins, which, 
he said, were very many ; but that Jesus Christ 
had opened that book, and passed his hand over 
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the leaf-^that deidr hand which was torn by the 
crael nails when they fastened him to the cross. 
The bleeding hand had, as my Irish boy said, 
blotted out the writing ; so that when God look- 
ed in the book for Jack's sins, He saw only the 
blood of his dear Son, slain for such sinners.*' 

Mary, at this, suddenly clasped her hands, 
and lifted them up, with a cry for mercy, as if 
she had just then seen the way in which it was 
to. be found. I was rejoiced, and went oUi 
<< That beautiful thought made my poor boy's 
life happy, his death-bed peaceful, and his end 
glorious. Now he is in heaven, blessing and 
praising God, who gave his dear Son to die for 
him, and also gave him grace to believe it. The 
serpent lifted up by Moses was but a bit of 
brass ; in itself it had no power or holiness ; it 
had been, however, carefully preserved by the 
Jews, as a memorial of this great deliverance ; 
yet, after a while, the ignorant people began to 
worship it, and so dishonored God, and brought 
more of his anger upon themselves ; on which 
account the good King Hezekiah caused it to be 
broken in pieces and destroyed. In like man* 
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ner, some in our day are so foolish as to pay a 
sort of worship to images and pictures, as if they 
had any thing to do with the blood shed for oui . 
redemption. The great enetny of our souls well 
knows that salvation is to be had simply by 
looking to Jesus, as the only propitiation for 
our sins ; Satan, therefore, is glad to put any 
thing between us and the Saviour that can bin. , 
der our doing so. My poor wounded friend! 
God has smitten your body with sickness, and 
your heartv I think, with a sense of your sinful, 
helpless state. Take comfort : the body may 
pine in sickness, and moulder in the grave ; bat 
if you have faith to believe the tender loving- 
kindness of your Grod, the soul shall be saved, 
in the day of the Lord Jesus." 

When I rose to depart, she grasped my hand, 
anxiously saying, ** will you come and see me 
again f ' % 

** Tes, indeed, God willing, I will come often, 
if you desire it." 

And I often visited her : during the last three 
months of her life, I went to her almost every 
day* By the providence of God she had been 
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removed nearer to me, and I saw the work of 
grace proceed step by step, until she was remov- 
ed from grace to glory. How well she had been 
taught of God to apply the lesson of simple 
faith, the reader may judge from the following 
short dialogue, which took place between us 
about six weeks before her death. In the midst 
of dreadful bodily torture^ from an internal can- 
cer, she was speaking with great animation of 
tlvB bright and happy place to which she was go- 
itig ; I remarked, *< you are always very confi. 
dent : have you no fear that you may come 
short of heaven at last ?'* 

« No, I have not/' 

*• Are you not a great sinner !'* 

** Yes — Oh ! a very great one indeed !*' 

*^Are you never afraid then, at last, God 
should show you the number and guilt of your 
sins, and tell you that He, who is all. holiness 
and purity, cannot admit so vile a creature to 
dwell with Him ?" 

** No : I am not afraid of that," 

« Why not ?" 

<* Because He is not a strange God, fyxt 
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a just Crodf and a true God : he cannot tell a 
lie." 

<* Most certainly He cannot : but, dear M^ry, 
that is what I want to know, haw his excluding 
you from heaven, where no evil thing can come, 
would be telling a lie. Has He ever said any 
thing to you that will oblige Him to receive you 
at last ?" 

I spoke anxiously; for sometimes I feared 
lest she might be deceiving herself with some 
false confidence. She fixed her eyes on me, 
with a most keen and steady expression, deliber. 
ately replying, ** yes ; He has." 

M When, and how?" 

** He has said, whoever will come to him shall 
not perish, but have everlasting life : and, it was 
to Bave sinners that He died on the cross." 

These are her very words : they made my 
iieart leap for joy, but I went on— - 

** And do you really think that will be answer 
enough to all that can be said against you ?" 

**Yes— itwiM." 

I then said every thing that I could think of, 
loatrengthen her in this happy assurance, found 
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ed, SB it 80 clearly was, on the promise of EQm 
who cannot lie. Mary coald not read; and, 
from her infancy, she had never heard the word 
of God, until the period of her last illness, there- 
fore her knowledge of it was very limited ; but 
the scriptural clearness of her views showed that 
M one and the self-same Spirit" was working in 
her, to understand the deep mysteries of salva- 
tion. 

And here I must mention two incidents, cal- 
culated to afford rich encouragement to two 
classes who greatly need it — Christian parents 
and Christian pastors. 

About this time at which the last-mentioned 
conversation took place, or rather, a little before 
it, I was reading to dear Mary the temptation 
of our Lordf^-pointing out to her that, in every 
instance, He baffled the enemy by bringing for- 
ward the written word of God. When dwelling 
on the passage, << it is written, thou shalt wor- 
ship the Lord thy God, and him only shalt thou 
serve," I was surprised at her exclaiming, while 
her eyes assumed a singular expression, « Hark ! 
I think I hear my fath^ saying, * listen, child« 
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dren to me ; there is none to be worshipped but 
God alone ; honour is due to none other, wor- 
ship God only.' " 

Rather puzzled, I asked, '< who said that ?" 
/^My father, when I was six years old he 
used to read the Bible to us : it was always in 
his hand. Oh yes ! and now I remember when 
I knelt down and prayed aflter my father had 
read to me out of the Bible : I remember it all 
now. Ob, my Saviour ! how I have been for- 
getting it all these years !" 

She laid her hands over her face, and seemed 
quite overwhelmed. . I was lost in astonishment 
'and thankfulness* I saw the seed springing up 
which a pious father had sown, twenty-six years 
before ; and I wanted faith rightly to believe the 
delightful truth in which I was then rejoicing. 
From that time she frequently interrupted our 
reading, with, '< I remember that !*' << I have 
heard my father say that !*' 

** Is it not wonderful," she once said, ** that 
now I keep remembering so well what I never 
bought of these many years ; and, when yoa 
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read to met it all comes beforo me, the aame aa 
when I was a little child ?" 

M It is wonderfult" I said, « because it is God's 
doing ; it ought not to be wonderful to us, be« 
cause God has said that he would do it." I then 
read to her the promise that the Holy Ghost 
would teach, and bring to remembrance, and 
show us the things of Christ. She exclaimed, 
« Ah, that is it exactly." 

Mary had not enjoyed the counsel of her fa- 
ther since she was six years old. Reader, have 
you an infant charge t Remember Mary, and 
'*mthe morning saw thif seed.*' 

The other circumstance was this : after Mary 
had quite yielded herself to God's teaching, and 
renounced all her false dependencies, she told 
me that I was not her first instructor here ; for 
that when Mr. A., the pious clergyman who 
used to visit her cottage, .read the Bible, and 
spoke to her of Christ, something within her 
told her that it was all true, though she did not 
like to believe it, and would not let him see 
what she felt His words sunk deep into her 
heart, and very deirly she prised his visits 
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which were continued to the last Her fbnmr 
deportment though always courteous and respect, 
ful, had been for from testifying to him the feel- 
ing excited in her mind, at* the time when it 
was most powerfully touched by his teaching ; 
and surely this ought to strengthen the hands of 
those who are so often tempted to say that they 
have laboured in yain, stretching out their 
hands to a disobedient and gainsaying people. 

The young friend who accompanied me, on 
my first visit to Mary's cottage observed, as we 
returned, how attentively she listened to me. 
** Tes," I replied ; ^ the word will take root, and 
we shall soon see it blossoming." My mind was 
full of the glorious truths which I had just been 
declaring ; and when I looked up to the sky, 
already studded thick with sparkling stars, my 
heart glowed with joyful confidence in the creat- 
ing, sustaining, governing hand, which' directs 
those beautiful orbs in their majestic course, 
which stoops to gather up a straying child of 
dust, and to reconduct him into the heavenly 
fold. <« No, Emma," I exclaimed ; << God will. 
•th not the death of a sinner : the work is his, 
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the power ia from him, the glory will be all his 
own. You and I shalt soon rejoice together 
oyer this returning wanderer ; in the name of 
the Lord my God, I defy the enemies who hold 
her in the deadly thraldom of dark, superstitious 
error ; and to him I trust, that he will not make 
me ashamed of this very confident boasting/' 

The same young friend was prirDeged to 
stand beside me, when our dear Mary breathed 
h^ soul into the hands of her Redeemer ; and 
very pleasant were the tears through which we 
once more looked up at the stars, again shining 
on our returning path, while we gave thanks to 
God the Father for the victory achieved, in the 
name of his dear Son, through the power of the 
Holy Ghost — '<For of him, and to him, and 
through him, are all things ; to whom be glory 
fpr ever. Amen." 
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THE MOUNTAIN COTTAGER 



BY CHARLOTTE EUZABETQ. 
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MOUNTAIN COTTAGER. 



The natural scenery of Scotland is celebratedf 
wherever the name of that beautiful country is 
known. But after making proper allowances 
for early prejudices, I believe there are many 
parts of North America whose scenery is infe- 
rior to none in the world. He who has stood on 
the heights of the Catskill— or admired the 
shores of our northern lakes— or wandered over 
the often abrupt and broken mountains which 
extend from Canada to Connecticut — or trod the 
sublime scenes which stretch along the Great 
Valley of Virginia, need not be informed how 
many and diversified are the natural beauties 
oi North America. Many of these scenes are 
at a great distance from each other ; they have 
never been celebrated in story or song ; they 
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•land wild in in their native dress, and too little 
known to be admired. I confess myself an 
admirer of the sublime and beautiful works 
wrought by the hand of God which are scatter. 
ed over our land : whether exhibited in the wide 
waste of waters as they leap down the cataract— 
or the majestic river as it rolls its mighty bur- 
den of stream in silence through the mighty 
forest— or the spreading vales and swelling hiUsr 
freshened by a thousand rivulets-* 

Where, half destroyed, the miiui Tise, 
Of some majestid edifice ; ^ 
Tho^ bnrstiDg wave, and pelting storm. 
With stem assault the work deform ; 
Those severed colamns yet declare 
The master^kill, that placed them there. 

So, in this wreck'd, pollated world 
By sin to swift destmction hurlM ; 
Where storms of wrath, and waves of woe. 
Combine to lay the fragments low; 
How many beauteons relics shine. 
To tell of workmanship divine ! 

liord ! through creation's mighty space 
My heart thy wond'rous hand would traoe 
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On evry acene an altar laite, 
Bid every echo sound thy praise 
And to ungrateful earth proclaim, 
Thy glorious, thy neglected name ! 

For the purpose of enjoying some romantic 
scenery now full blooming under the influence 
of a summer's sun, I left the little village in 
which I had my residence. It was situated in 
the southern part of New England, about twelve 
miles from Long Island Sound. After roaming 
from hill to hill, now gazing at the fertile plaim 
covered with the richest fleece of harvest, and 
now looking at the dark blue waters, with here 
and there a white sail slowly moving upon their 
surface, I found that I had at length wandered 
into the midst of the wildest works of nature* 
I had passed over a mountain covered with tim* 
ber of diflerent kinds, so steep that it could with 
difficulty be climbed by seizing the bushes 
which grew on its sides, and now found myself 
in a gap between two ranges of steep moun- 
tains. Delayed on the hills in search of mine- 
rals, it was not till near sunset that I came into 
this gap, sometimes known by the name of 
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**The Den." It was a fearfid place, extendiiig 
flereral milesy bounded by high and steep hills 
on each side, which were separated just wide 
enough to admit a foaming stream between 
them, while their dark shaggy tops seemed to 
scowl, as if in disdain, at the waters that wash- 
ed their base. The stream is dark and deep, 
BOW whirling in eddies ere it bounds and dashes 
over opposing rocks, and now silently and sul- 
lenly moving along, as if indignant at the ob- 
stacles which stood in its way. — ^There was a 
little narrow path which wound along the side 
of the river, trodden by an occasional passenger : 
except in this instance, no traqesof man appear* 
ed. The frowning pines sighed on the tops of 
the mountains*-the rocks reared their eternal 
breast-work — ^the savage stream dashed along 
in its pride, and all around was solitude. There 
is an indescribable serenity attending the setting 
of a summer's sun^ with which every feeling 
bosom is familiar ; he was now just upon the 
point of setting in all the full glare of his beauty 
and glory, he threw a veil of gold over the heads 
of the aged pines on the hills at my left, ana 
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sank with a stiilness that seemed like a stop of 
the wheels of nature. At this moment it ap- 
peared as if the wild flood murmured with a 
voice less hoarse, and the heron on its banks 
forgot his screaming ; a situation so interest- 
ing was alike favourable to religious impression 
and poetic feding, and naturally suggested the 
following lines : — 

Yon lamp that lights our lower akiei^ 

His daily oourse hath run: 
ADd Nature, in her softest guise. 

Greets the retiring sun ; 
Their brightest hues the groves display. 
The tonent's roaring dies away. 

The fiery orb now seems to tread 

The last blue verge in heaven ; 
Now to the topmost mountain's head, 

The parting gleam is given ; 
While his attendant clouds unfold 
Their robes of purple, white, and ggldi 

Those beauteous tints forsake the ffky« 

And deeper shades appear ^— 
In the low breeze that passe* by 

Mflthinki a voice I hear. 



'* The shades of grace will soon be pwi- 
The night of death approaches fast. 

** Oh haste I while yet salvatioo's raj. 

Yields thee a fav'ring light ; 
The glow which fades at eve away, 

Returns in morning light ; 
But mercy's beam, that shone in vain. 
Shall never, never rise again ! 

About a mile from the entrance of ^ The Den," 
was a little opening on the side of the eastern « 
mountain, and nearly half way up its summit 
stood a small, but neat cottage. A patch bad 
been cleared in the midst of the woods in which 
this cottage, with its garden, barn, and sheep- 
oot, was situated. Its tenant had not only stud* 
led neatness in the laying out his house and 
garden, but had attended also to ornament. Hot 
honeysuckles were trained around the door and 
oyer the roof, whilst the garden was adorned 
with some beautiful flowers. Though somewhat 
surprised at seeing these signs of civilized life, 
I recollected that this must be the habitation of 
JijDEs Obwbu., the ^ Mountain Cottager," 
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wiiose charactet I had lately learn^ and ia 
wiuwe history I had taken a lively interest. 

James Orwell, whose house I was now ap- 
proaching, was a native of Scotland. He had 
come to North Araeriga some fifty years befcwe^ 
in the hope of becoming rich. This country 
was then new, and he had but little experience 
d the world. During the war he had a little 
jahop in a village near the sea, where he traded 
on a small scale. He had acquired some proper, 
ty, when the village was burnt by the enemy, 
end in an hour he lost all his earnings^ This 
stroke was heavy to one who had placed hie 
whole heart upon Wealth, and the more so as it 
was unexpected. For a time he was cheered 
with the hope of remuneration by the Govern* 
ment but this hope was Qoon dashed, and lie 
was discouraged! He gradually became mo«». 
end disgusted with mankind ; when, with a wife 
whom he had lately married, and an infant son, 
he retired to the lonely retreat where his cot. 
tage now stands. Here he had lived unmolested 
Ar flwre than tw^ty years, having, but little te 

13 
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dD. with the world, lave when he, went to the 
neighhouring village to dispose <^ the wooden, 
dishes which he made at home. He was unso- 
cial* and rather repulsive during all this time. 
But about three years ago his wife was sudden* 
Ij taken sick, and in a few days died. At the 
time of this event, a great change took place 
in the minds of the villagers on the subject of 
religion. l*he old man invited the neighbouring 
minister to attend the funeral of his wife ; he 
accepted the invitation, and sympathized with 
his grief, the season of affliction is often the 
aeason of the softening of the heart ; the min- 
ister gradually gained his confidence, and more 
gradually driew his attention to the great subject 
of religion. At the time of his wife's death the 
old man had an only daughter with him, then 
alx>ut fourteen years o^ age, and an only son who 
possessed the restless disposition of his father, 
and at the age of fifteen had left his home and 
gone to sea. The good minister had soon the 
pleasure of numbering James Orwell and hm 
daughter among his floCk, and of rejoicing that 
these sheep upon the mountains were gathered 
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into the fold of Christ. From that time the 
conduct of the old man was greatly changed; 
Instead of sauntering over the hills on the Sab- 
bath, and selecting the best maple trees for the 
purpose of making his wooden dishes, he waa 
now regularly seen going to the village church 
with his daughter hanging on hb arm, dressed 
in his threadbare drab coat, with his silvery hair 
hanging in ringlets over his shoulders. 

It is the character of the wicked, that he not 
only rebels against God, but despises and slights 
him ; and this he shows in the neglect of his 
worship. But when the sinner experiences that 
change of heart which our Lord described to 
Nicodemus, as being bom again, he can cry out 
with David, <* How amiable are thy tabemaclest 
O Lord of hosts ! my soul longeth, yea, even 
fainteth for the courts of the Lord : my heart 
and my flesh crieth out for the living God." The 
villagers perceived the change ; for the old maiit 
with his daughter, were always found in their 
seats in the church before the heginnxng of divine 

M9TVtC€» 

Peewanng naturally a eAender constitutioBt 
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•he had of late been drooping ; and the people 

of the villagey who loved her mach on account 
of her many amiable qualities, all shook their 
heads with a sigh, and declared they feared she 
was not long for this world. Her first symp- 
toms were those of k cold ; but it was soon dis- 
covered that she had a fixed cough ; and the 
little burning hectic spot which played over her 
cheek in the early part of the day» told that the 
worm of disease was playing at the vitals. Tet 
this mountain floweret was wasting so gradually, 
that many of her friends hoped it would reco- 
ver and flourish. The father looked upon the 
decaying form oi his child, and saw that her 
days were marked by the finger of death. From 
the hour of her close confinement, he scarcely 
ever left the side of her bed ; as if by paternal 
kindness he wished to ease the last moments 
of the spirit which he could not detain. The 
daughter perceived that she could not live ; but 
she looked upon the disease which was fast con* 
«|uering the body, as a deliverer who was to lead 
her from captivity to glory. When her father 
Was at hand, she was cheerful and apparently 
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composed ; yet when he was absent, a tear often 
stood in her eye, as she looked out upon her little 
garden before the house, and thought how lone- - 
ly she should leave her poor father. The father^ 
too, seemed occasionally to have the same re- ' 
flections, as he gazed upon the sunken face of 
his child with an earnestness that showed how 
much he felt. They talked of their little earth- ' 
ly plans, as if each was uiiwilling to realize that 
they were soon to be separated. Thus week 
after week went by^ every hour of which more 
plainly showed the prewiiling progress of dis. 
ease.. 

Thus much I knew of the inhabitants of this 
little dwelling ere I entered it. On entering, I - 
f<Mind the daughter lying, on a neat small bed* ' 
in the corner of -one of the two small rooms ' 
which the house contained, at the foot of which - 
stood the disconsolate father. The good cler- 
gyman was sitting at its head. After a need- 
less apology for my intrusion, I became a silent 
spectator, and felt how great was the privilege* - 
Tlie pastor was in close conversation with this 
lamb of his flock which was about to leave him* 

13* 
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aod he was converaiog about her departmo. 
When he ceased* there was silence for a few 
minutes.-— <' Just raise my head," said the dying 
girl, **and let me look out of my little window 
once more." Then turning to her minister, she 
■aid with feeling* ^ Notwithstanding our trou« 
bles, there are many delights in our world ; and 
I am fast remembering all that l^nd me to earth. 
There is my poor flower-gardenn-it will soon 
be grown over with weeds ; there is the riTer-^> 
it will continue to run and murmur as if I were 
here ; I hoped I should have seen the sun once 
more before he set-^but he is already behind 
the mountain : then there «re my two poor pet 
lambs that I have fed so long— poiur things, they 
will not have any one to love them^ and take 
care of them as I have done : O, it is hard to 
leave all these— but hardest of all to leave my 
poor father ! O, what will he do when I am 
gone— who will take care of him when he is 
sick, and love him as I can 7 O my dear father, 
I hoped I should do all this, and repay some of 
the many, many kindnesses I have received from 
you! Bat the wm of Ood be doner ^ipniyit 
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«iay be," said the old man, *^ though I am stript 
of every and all my earthly comforts. But com- 
pose yourself, my dear child, God will provide 
for me while I stay — it will not be long before I 
follow you — ^I am almost ready to be taken. I 
thought I could never meet this hour ; but God 
gives me strength according to my day." 
<* Tour father shall never suffer," said the minis* 
ter, <' and God will deal kindly towards him. 
Tou are exhausted, and had better be quiet 
awhile." '^But, father, I had forgotten one 
thing — it is my poor brother Henry ; he may 
not be alive now : and if he is, he is not think* 
ing of us. I cannot remember niuch about him ; 
Ibut I have oflten prayed that he might return to 
you in your old age — ^that we might both live 
to see him : but more have I prayed that God 
would make this wanderer his child. Should 
he ever return, I wish you to give him my Bi- 
ble and hymn-book — ^there they are — they both 
have his sister's name in them : tell him that it 
was my dying request that he would read those 
places where the leaves are turned down ; and 
tell him that he was made for eternity— >to re* 
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pent, and prepare to follow me. O, that we 
might all meet in heaven ! Now, Mr.S., I wish 
you would pray with me, for I am almost gone : 
pray for my poor brother, for my father — O pray 
that Christ would receive my soul, for I have 
done with earth." The clergyman opened the 
Bible, and read that consoling portion of scrip- 
ture which is recorded in the 14th chapter of 
John. We then knelt by the bed-side, and he 
fervently addressed the Lord in prayer. 

While we were engaged in this sacred duty, 
the door softly turQed upon its hinges, and a 
fine, well-dressed young man came in. He 
looked wild at first ; but by the time the prayer 
was finished, the whole scene before him was 
fully explained. We arose from our knees, and 
no one spoke.' The stranger was standing and 
gazing in a kind of stupid surprise : he looked 
at the old man and then at the daughter, and 
his eyes filled with tears. « It is my Henry !" 
said the father, stretching out his aged arms, 
and unable to rise. *< My father, do you live, 
and do you yet reiHember me ?" — and in a mo- 
ment he was in his father's arms The sister 
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gave an hysteric sob, and fainted away: but 
when she revived^ her hand was within that of 
her brother. *< My dear Charlotte, I did not 
expect to find you so sick ; but we will nurse 
ypu, and you will be well again in a few dapu^ 
** Tou deceive yourself, my dear Henry, I have 
bat a short time to live : but I am glad to seo 
your face once more. O, I feel I now have a 
new tie to bind me to earth, but it must be rent. 
O, Henry ! it would be a dreadful thing to die 
but for the hope that I am a Christian, and the 
Christian can never die. How long is it since 
you left us, Henry?" <<It is six years this 
spring ; you were then a little girl ; and I hc^ied 
when I kissed yoii and my poor mother, when 
we parted, that we should all meet again ; but 
one is gone, and my sister is just going, and I 
must still be a stranger below, and friendless." 
•* Not friendlessf Henry, if you put your trust in 
God : he will be your friendr and we shall meet 
again in heaven." «< It is all the hope I have lefi, 
my sister ?" <« It is ! then you are a Christian, 
Henry?" «<I am a great sinner, and a poor 
Christian !" «< You are ? O, Henry, how hap. 
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py I shall die ! But I wish you to> promise me 
one thing ; promise that you will stay at home, 
and take care of our poor father, aflter I am 
gone !" "I wiU." "Now," said the fainting 
sister, " I am happy. But Mr. S.," said she, 
turning to the ministers ^ will friends in heaven 
know each other ? It seems as if I shall want 
to know my brother more." <' We shall all be 
happy, and be as the angels in heayen," said 
the minister. 

It is, perhaps, a too curious question with 
some persons, whether we shall know each other 
in another world. May it be allowed in sim- 
plicity to offer one argument here which may 
afford conviction to the humble n^ind that de- 
lights to seek its provision of truth from the 
treasures of the word of Grod. ** Behold," said 
the sweet Psalmist of Israel, ** how good and 
how pleasant it is for brethren to dwell together 
in unity ?" — ^Is unity then so pleasant for Chrii. 
tian friends on earth ? Say then, how fax more 
pleasant must that unity of the saints be, when 
perfect in the heavens above ! Shall we walk 
together here below and take comfort and find 



xns nowTAJN cottaosb. 155 

pleasure ? and shall we doubt of knowing each 
other to our everlasting comfort before the 
throne of Grody at whose right hand there are 
pleasures for evermore ? in heaven we shall be 
perfect in all things, therefore perfect in know- 
ledge. ** Tell me, brother, where and how you 
became a Christian, for I greatly desire to 
know." We all drew our chairs near the bed 
as the young man related the various situations 
in which he had been placed since he leit his 
Other's dwelling. How he had been a very 
wicked wanderer from one part of the world to 
another, alike regiardless of home and his Ma- 
ker ; how, at length, he met with a missionary 
in the East, who had taken great pains to in- 
struct him, and by whose means he had been 
brought to reflect on his ways and prospects* 
This missionary had given him a Bible, which 
had been his constant companion ever since. 
After his hopeful conversion, he had made seve- 
ral profitable voyages, and had brought home 
his wages to his poor parents, with the hope of 
comforting them in their old age. He had not 
heard any thing from them «ince he left the lit. 
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tie eottage on the mountain ; but often as he 
eat at the mast head* or clung to the yards, had 
he prayed earnestly for his friends at home* 
He concluded his interesting narrative with 
many tears ; partly out of joy, that he had been 
ap distinguished by the mercy of God, and 
partly out of sorrow, that he found none to com. 
fert but his aged father. We were gi;eatly af 
fected at this narrative ; but still more so as we 
lamed to the dying Charlotte. A smile of joy 
and hope was still playing over her featuresi 
but her heart had ceased its throbbings, and was 
coU in death. She had listened to her brother's 
Toice, till the blood ceased to flow in her veins^ 
and so peacefully did, her spirit leave its marble 
tenement, that we knew not the moment of its 
departure. We saw the body, calm and placid^ 
laid in slumbers, while the soul had gone to 
fveriasting rest. 

Bound by a thonsand tender ties* 

The soul will oft delay ; 
At half-nnwUling yet to rise, 

And leave its boose of day. 
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Bomestio love endearing olings. 
While fond remembrance weepe ; 

dosed are the soul's expanding wings. 
And Christian ardour sleeps. 

fiat Jesus can*— His Toioe is heard* 

And nature pleads in vain ; 
The spirit feels that quick'ning word. 

And owns, •« to die is gain.'* 

Lord, I obey"— thy hand extend 

My sinking heart to raise, 
And bid my latest breath ascend 

In notes of grateful praise. 

Unehill'd by doubt or fear I go 

To claim the promise giv'n ; 
The love that sought my soul bdow 

Will guide that soul to heav'kL 

Munog on the scenes I had just witnessed, tiM 
following passages from a popular author occnrr. 
to me as a suitable improvement of the death 
of the young cottager, by fixing on my mind 
the solemnity and certainty of death, and the 
necessity of du^ preparation for that awM 

event:— 
«Mi]0t this Bad change mcoeed in m ahirt 

14 
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Am I to draw my last gasp t to become a breath, 
less corpse : and bcf what I deplore ? Is there a 
time approaching, when this body shall be car 
ried out upon a bier, and consigned to its clay- 
bold bed ? while some kind acquaintance, per- 
haps, may drop one parting tear, and cry, * Alat 
my brother !' Is the time approaching 7 Noth 
ing is more cert&in ; a decree, much surer thav 
the law of the Medes and PersianSf has irrevoca 
bly determined the doom. Should one from th€ 
grave burst from his confinement, and start up 
in frightful deformity before me — should the 
haggard skeleton lifl a clattering hand, and 
point it full in my view — should it open the 
stiffened jaws, and with a hoarse tremendous 
murmur break this profound silence— should it 
accost tnej as SamueVs apparition addressed "the 
tumbling king. * The Iiord shall deliver thee (dso 
into the hands of death ; yet a little while and 
thou shalt he with tne^ the solemn wamingf deliv- 
ered in 80 striking a manner, must strongly im. 
press my imagination* A message in thunder 
would scarce sink deeper. Tet, there is abun 
dantly greater rtason to be alarmed by that ex- 
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press declaration of the Loixl God Almighty, 
* Tkou shdLt surely die.^ Well, then, since sen- 
tence is passed, since I am a condemned man, 
and know not when the death warrant may ar- 
rive ; let me die to sin^ and die to the worU^ be- 
. fore I die beneath the stroke of a righteous God. 
Let me employ the little uncertain interval of 
i^espite from execution, in preparing for a happier 
state and a better life ; and when the fatal mo- 
ment comes, and I am commanded to shut my 
eyes on all things below, I may open them again 
to see my Saviour in the mansions above. 

«< Since this body, which is so fearfully and 
wonderfully made, must fall to pieces in the 
grave ; since I must soon resign all my bodily 
powers to darkness, inactivity, and corruption, 
let it be my constant care to .use them well 
while I possess them ! Let my hands be stretch- 
ed forth to relieve the needy, and always be 
more * ready to give than to receive.' Let my 
knees bend in deepest humiliation before the 
throne of grace, while my eyes are cast down 
to the earth in penitential confusion, or devout, 
ly looking up to heaven for pardoninj^ mercy ! 
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In every friendly interview, let the < law of kind- 
ness dw^ll on my lips ;' or rather, if the serious- 
ness of my acquaintance permits, let the Gospel of 
peace flow from my tongue. O ! that I might 
be enabled, in every public concourse, to lift up 
my voice like a trumpet, and pour abroad a 
more joyful sound than its most melodious ac<* 
cents, in proclaiming the glad tidings of free 
salvation ? fie shut, my ears^ resolutely shut* 
against the malevolent whispers of slander, and 
the contagious breath of filthy talking. But be 
swift to hear the instructions of wisdom ; be all 
attention when your Redeemer speaks ; imbibe 
the precious truths, and convey them carefully 
to the heart. Carry me, my feetf to the tem- 
ple of the Lord, to the beds of the sick, and 
houses of the poor. May all my members, de-^ 
voted entirely to my divine Master, be the will- 
ing instruments of promoting his glory I" 
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** F*^ every idle word that men shall speak, they shaU 
give an account at the day of judgment." 

M I AH just going to take some nice cuttings^ 
MisBy" said tbe gardener, as Mary walked 
through her Papa's shrubbery. 

** Give me plenty of them, John," replied the 
young lady : << but stay, I will not set them to- 
day " 

<< Why not. Miss 1 the sooner the better." 

**No^ no; Friday is an unlucky day; to- 
morrow or Monday, they will have a better 
chanoe for growing : so» John, don't cut any 
now :" and then, as if she had said a very wise 
thing. Miss Mary nodded her head and walk- 
ed off. 

Now it happened that Mary's father was near 
her when this occurred ; but some shrubs con-^ 
sealed him from his little girl. When she wai 
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gone, he desired the gardener to take off all the 
dips, and plant them about the grounds, and on 
no account to let Mary have one of them. 

The next morning, Mary ran to look for the 
gardener. <' I want roses," said she, *' and ho- 
ney-suckles, and geraniums ; also gooseberries, 
currant-bushes, and whatever you can find." 
The gardener answered he was sorry that he 
had not a single cutting to give her. 

** Why, you told me yesterday that you had 
plenty for me." 

«< So I ' had, Miss ; but you were not ready 
for them, and master bade me set them all in 
his garden." ' 

Away went Mary to complain to her Papa of 
the disappointment. He observed, '' you might 
have had them yesterday ; but I understood that 
you refused them." 

** I did not refuse them. Papa, I only put off' 
taking them for a day." 

«* Why, child, your tasks were ended, your 
garden was ready, the weather was good, the 
gardener at leisure. What hindiired you from 
the slips 1'* 
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Mary would rather have been excused from 
answering the question for she felt in her own 
mindy that her reason was a very silly one. 
However she told the truth, and said that she 
did not like to begin a work on Friday, because 
it was an unlucky day. • 

Her Papa smiled, and said, «< how long is it 
since you made this discovery ? If I remember 
rightly, you were willing enough to begin a new 
story book last Friday, and to cut up a new 
cake. What has Friday done to frighten yoa 
since it was last here." 

^ Nothing, Papa : but I heard Sally tell the 
cook that the beer was spoiled because it was 
brewed on Friday, and they mentioned a num- 
ber of things that proved what an unlucky day 
it is." 

*< And did they explain to you, the meaning 
of the word luck ?" 

««No, Papa : I know what it means." 

•* Well, let me hear your account of it." 
. ** It means. Papa — ^it means," — and Mary be- 
gan to Ibok about her, quite at a loss for words 
to explain what she did not understand — and 
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who does understand the foolish expression 7 
« Go on," said Mary's Papa. «*I know what it 
means," said Mary, *< only I can't exactly t^ 
you." 

MThen 111 tell you, my dear. It means, 
< there, is no God.' Who says that in his hearty 
Mary ?" 

**The fool," she replied, recollecting, the 
psalm. ** But, Papa, I am sure that luck does 
not mean any thing as wicked as that." 

** Who * causeth the grass to grow for the cat« 
tie, and herb for the service of man,' Mary f ' 

Mary replied that it was the Lord God. 

** Most true," said her Papa, << but if lack 
could prevent their growing, this thing which 
you call luck, must be /more powerful than God." 

** I did not mean to say that, Papa : but may 
not the Lord have made some days, and some 
things more lucky than others T 

Her father replied, *^ < Six days shaIt.thou la- 
hour, and do all that thou hast to do.' Such 
is the commandment : and do you suppose that 
a blessing y^lAl be withheld from our work upon 
ftoy one of the six, if that blessing be sought in 
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humble prayer '? Those who commit not their Wfty 
unto the Lord, oftentimes fail in their undertake 
ings, and may justly expect to do so. The fault 
is thii% own, but they do not like to acknowledge 
it; and not daring openly to accuse the Most 
High, they are so weak and wicked as to make 
strange gods to themselves ; and according . m 
they are prosperous or otherwise, good luck gats 
the praise, or bad luck the blame. TeH me, is 
not this the folly which says < there is no Grod T ** 

M Indeed, Papa," said Mary, *< it looks veiy 
much like it : but I never thought about it. so 
seriously." 

** But you must learn, my dear child, to thiak 
seriously on every subject, for the Christian 
must walk circumspectly, watching always: 
continually taking heed to his ways, and remem- 
bering that it is written, * For every idle word 
that men shall speak they shall give an account 
at the day of judgment.' It is terrible to think 
what sins are openly commited by people who 
believe themselves very correct, bat who, for 
the want of properly keeping the door of their 
lips, are guilty of continual tnuugresBion. Too 
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know that in the third commandment it is said, 
* Thou shalt not take the name of the Lord 
Ay God in vain ; yet how often do we hear that 
great and terrible name made light of, by be- 
ing uttered to express astonishment, alarm, or 
even in a jest. I say nothing of the horrid 
crime of cursing and swearing, for n6ne but the 
most abandoned sinners can be guilty of that ; 
lam talking of those who, from not choosing to 
think seriously, and to speak cautiously, are in 
tte habit of breaking a solemn commandment, 
and you know how dreadful are the consequent 
oes— for, ' whosoever shall keep the whole law 
and yet offend in. one point, he is guilty of all.* 
Ought not this to make us very careful, that we 
may be sure we understand the r^al meaning of 
all that we utter ?" 

Mary said, that she would endeavour to do so ; 
her P^pa went on. ** It is really amazing to 
hear the foolish things that some people will say 
on the subject of luck. Not long ago, I remark, 
ed an infant, hardly ten months old, whose little 
hcB was terribly scratched in almost every pait, 
I asked his mother how it happenedf and she 
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told me the child did it with its natlfl. • Why 
do you not cut them V said I. * Oh no. Sir,' 
she answered* * I dare not do that, it ub so tm- 
iuekff to cut the nails of an infant.' " 

Mary laughed, and remarked, ^ I hardly ever 
WW a person who would set a hen on any hot 
an odd number of eggs : they all say that an 
even number is so unlucky*** 

^ And do you not perceive, my dear, how 
dreadfully God is dishonoured in this instance t 
How impressive are the words of Jehovah, * See 
now that I even I, am He, and there is no CM 
with me: I kill, and I make alive.' Deat.xxxii. 
89. He, without whom, a sparrow ialleth 
not to the ground, can alone cause the egg to 
produce a living bird : yet with daring impiety 
do His creatures presume, that by adding or 
taking away one egg from the nest, they can 
give the breath of life, or withhold it. Then 
may appear trifling things, Hary, but nothing 
in which 'the glory of Ood is concernedy can be 
trivial.** 

««It is strange,** said Mary, *" that so many 
W9II educated and-sensiUeiieoptoslioiAl belbvt 

15 
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in luck BB much as the most ignorant of the 
poor.*' 

^I cannot allow that any person has heen 
well taught," replied her Papa, ** in whose edu- 
cation the Bible has been neglected : and as to 
their good sense, what greater proof of folly can 
they give than that of not liking to retain God in 
their knowledge 1 Satan is always on the watch 
to take advantage of such wilful ignorance. He 
is the father of all lies, and, amongst other 
things, of the false religions that prevail among 
heathen nations. It is from them that we have 
borrowed the disgraceful belief in luck. They 
know not the Almighty Creator of heaven and 
earth, and were taught by Satan to dishonour 
Him, by seeking direction in their enterprises 
from the flight of birds, the position of the stars 
and the counsel of men as foolish and ignorant 
as themselves. They also had their lucky and 
unlucky days, and numbers, and names, and 
eustoiDS. Does it become us, to whom the 
Lord has given the light of His glorious Grospelf 
to walk on in such gross darkness, following the 
M^entitioiMi of heathen landt" 
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*I see now, Papa, how wicked I ihve been," 
■aid Mary. **I thought if I set my slips on Fri- 
day they would not take root, but wither and 
die. Tou have convinced me that this was in- 
deed as much as sapng in my heart, * there is no 
6od.' I will pray to be kept from such presump* 
tuous sin in future ; and I will repeat to others 
the good advice which you have given to me." 

<<My advice," said her Papa, <«is, that yoa 
should constantly pray to be led by the Spirit of 
God into all truth, and search the Scriptures 
daily to discover the will of Grod. Jesus Christ 
was manifested to destroy the works of the de* 
vil, and that in Him His people might conquer, 
yea might become more than conquerers, in the 
great battle against that powerful enemy. 

^ In this life, the victory is not so complete 
as to place us out of the reach of temptation , 
and we must watch most carefully lest in any 
thing we be led to dishonour God, and to grieve 
the Holy Spirit. Luck and chance, and good 
or bad fortune, are, in themselves, idle words; 
but when we consider that by acknowledging 
juch things, we deny the providence of God, it 
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beocmies exceedingly sinfiil to make use of them. 
Those who are ignorant of God, often use the 
expression, < bad luck' in the way of an impre- 
cation. ''A circumstance of this kind is record* 
ed in the book of NumberSy the 28d and 24th 
chapters. We read of the king of Moab send- 
ing for Balaam, whose word he supposed to have' 
great power, in order that Balaam might curse 
Israel that they might fail, or have what is cs? 
ed * bad luck' in their undertaking ; but wi»a* 
Miys Balaam himself? * Surely there is no en* 
ehantment against Jacob, neither is there any 
divination against Israel.' Num. xxiii. 23, 

** The belieyer who in the morning with hum- 
Ue prayer commends himself and all his con. 
cems into the hands of the Lord, need not fear 
for the events of the day ; * all things shall work 
together for good to them that love God.' < fie 
careful for nothing ; but in every thing by prayer 
and supplication, with thanksgiving, let your re- 
quests be made known unto God.' la the plant- 
ing of a few flowers for your amusement, you 
may most delightfully, and profitably meditate 
en the wonderful power that causes the root to 
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Strike beneatb, and the leaf to expand above, — 
which clothes with so much beauty, the earth 
whereon we walk. The disappointment of your 
hope, even in watching the growth of a slip, 
may become a valuable lesson, preparing you 
to meet with patient submission the greater 
trials of life : and we may well be thankful if 
one flower bloom in a path which, if we were 
dealt with according to our sins and ingratitude, 
would be covered with thorns and briars, and 
noxious weeds. Oh let God be in all your 
thoughts, for every one of them is known to 
Him ; and remember those comfortable words, 
* Thou shalt keep him in perfect peace, whose 
mind is stayed upon thee, because he trusted in 
thee ' " 

Mary thanked her Pftpa again, and confessed, 
that the lesson which she had gained, was 
worth far more than all the slips that she lost. 
From that day, whenever she heard any person 
talk of good or bad luck, she would remind them, 
that God's kingdom ruleth over all, and add, 
** In all thy ways acknowledge Him, and He 
shall direct thy paths." 

15* 
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I need not fear an eyil day, 
While to my Heavenly King I pray ; 
For all my wants will be supplied 
By Him who is my shield and guide. 

I cannot in my Bible find, 
One word of fortuniB being kind ; 
But this I know, that Jesus came 
To saye me from eternal flame. 

I know that unto Him is given, 
^ Almighty power in earth and heaven ; 

I own no other God than He 
Who shewM such wond'rous love for mo 

Let but His blesang crown my store, 
I need not look to chance for more 
Or let Him take my wealth away, 
I yet will trust Him though ho slay. 

I ask but to be made his own, 
I tremble at his wrath alone ; 
If I have grace His will to do, 
I must be safe and happy too. 
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From the Moralng Newt. 

WoEKS OF Charlotte ELrzABETH.--Mn. Chulotte EIix- 
abeth Tonna ib one of the most gifted, popular, and truly in- 
ftructive writers of the present day. In clearness of thought, 
variety of topics, richness of imagery, and elegance of expraa- 
■ion, it b scarcely too much to say, that she is the rival of Han- 
nah More, or to predict that her works will be as extensively 
and profitably read, as those of the most delightful female writer 
of the last generation. All her writings are pervaded by just- 
ness and purity of sentiment, and the highest reverence for mo- 
rality and religion ; and may safely be commended as of the 
lughest interest and value to every family in the land. 

- From the fieligioiu Speetator. 

If Charlotte Elizabeth were not one of the most attractive 
and useful writers of the age, we might perhaps be ready to 
tay that she was in danger of eurfiating the public appetite, by 
her numerous productions ; but as it is, we are constrained to 
tay the oftener she shows herself as an author the better. Her 
works never tire ; and we are never even in doubt in respect to 
their useful tendency. 

From the Albany Aigns. 

Charlotte Elizabeth's works have become so universally 
known, and are so highly and deserved^ appreciated in.thia 
country, that it has become abnost superfluous to mention them. 
We doubt exceedingly whether there has been any female wri- 
ter since Mrs. Hannah More, whose works are likely to be so 
extensively and so profitably read as hers. She thii^ deeply 
and accurately, is a great analysist of the human heart, and 
withal clothes her thoughts in most appropriate and eloquent 
language. 

Fkom the Journal of CcM&merce. 

' Stat pMdaetMOi ooiurtitata a bright nliir to fho had and 
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conupting lUenture in which our age is so prolific, fiill of prac- 
tical instruction, illustrative of the beauty of Protestant Chris- 
tianity, and not the less abounding in entertaining desciiptioii 
and narrative. 
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THE PEEP OF PAY, or a series of the earliest reli- 
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ThSs is probably the best and most popnlariieries of JvYeaile 
Books ever ptiblii^ed. The publishers refer Tvith the most en- 
tire confidence to all parents and teacheis who have intiodaced 
these books into their families or schools, who will testify as to 
the useful and correct religious instruction which they con- 



D'AUBIONE'S HISTORY OP THE GREAT RE- 
FORMATION, abridged by the Rev. Edwaid DaV 
ton, 1 vol. l8mo. 447 pages. Price, $0 50 

Probably no book of modern date has obtained such a wide- 
spread popularity, and been so extensively read as D'Airbignd's 
History of the Great Reformation of the sixteenth century, in 
Germany, Switzerland, -^c. Engrossing and enduring as must 
be the interest connected with the details of the historical inci- 
dent of the Great Reformation, the author of this work has 
invested -tiiem whh all the chann and ftscination of to- 
mance. 

The Abridgment retains most of the attractions of the larger 
work, and brings it within the means, as to time and expense, 
of a still larger body of readers. Of the faithfulness with which 
this abridgment has been made, the following testimonials 
from the New York Observer of Oct. 21, is abundant and sat- 
isfactory evidence. It is from the pen of a distinguished cler- 
gyman of New York, whose opinions on such subjects are en- 
titled to universal confidence. 

" I have read the Rev. Mr^ Dalton's Abridgment ef D'Au- 
bigi^^'s History, as reprinted by Baker &> Scribner, and have 
fully compared it with Mr. Carter's edition of the original work. 
I am free to say that I think the abridgment is made with great 
fidelity and sound judgment It consists almost wholly of the 
author's own words, and embraces those parts which are of the 
most prominent interest. Doubtless those who can command 
the time will prefer to read the original work ; but those who 
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' iririi to httve the iabitaiioe of the wc»k in Iom eompaM, will 
here find it fiuthfully condensed by one who entered into the 
true spirit of D'Aubign& Both editions, I believe calculated to 
be eminently useful, and I wish to both the widest ciiculir 
tion. 

This work is printed on good type, contains 447 pages, and 
is sold at the exceedingly low price of 50 cents." 

From the Amerleoa Protestant 
^^D'AUBIGNE'S HISTORY OP THE REFORMATION.— 

Cheap edition. Abridged by the Ret. Edward Dilton. 

Second edition. 

This edition of D'Aabignd, abridged by a skilfal band, has 
, received the commendations of the press, and of men of taJent, 
for the rare merit it presents in the present form. It is admi- 
lably adapted £w Sunday School and Common School Librar 
lies, and for the fiunily. None of the important facto of the 
original history, are omitted, or even mutilated ; while all that 
is extraneous and common-place, has been dropped. It is uso- 
less to talk about the advantage a child will reap fifom the read- 
ing of the full edition ; the same argument should hold good 
for all purposes, and we would have to banish books whoUy 
from our School Libraries — ^forf of the historical portion of 
those Libraries, hardly a single volume can be found, that is 
not an abridgment of a more voluminous work. Children 
fnaai have the &6ts, and the stirring interest of unbroken nov- 
rative; their age, and their unripe minds, imperatively demand 
them, and we might as well forbid them to study Astronomy 
except through the barren formulas of La Place, as to forbid 
them to read histOTy except in the phUos(^phic voluminousneas 
of original productions. 
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Fngmento fiom the study of a Pastor^ by Qaidiiier Spring» 
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of New York. 

The fbUowmg notice of Spring's Fragments is extracted from 
the New York Commercial Advertiser. 

The first piece entitled the *' Church in the Wildemessj** is 
one of the most beautiful sketches in our language. It is in 
every respect a finished production— a picture complete in all 
its parts, that for a time captivates the affections, enchains the 
powers of the mind, «nd fills the soul with the most exalted 
conceptions. The Church is represented, under the various 
circumstances of her earthly allotment, leaning on the arm of 
her Beloved, and deriving all her strength from this unfidUng 
eoorce. The chastened hut glowing fiincy, elegance of diction, 
and purity of thought, cons^rtrs to give beauty to the image, 
and make us dwell uprni it with delight. 

The other pveces in the collection are scarody of inftrior 
merit. "The Inquiring Meetiag" portrays with great vivid- 
ness some of the phases which the human heart exhibitB| when 
imder the influence of religious excitement. The " Letter to 
a Young Clergyman " abounds In instructions of inestimable 
^alue. It may perhaps be doubted whether the author attaches 
eufikient importanoe to pastoral visitation. " The Panorama " 
is an affeeting delineation df the employment of men as they 
usually appear on the stage of active life. ^ The Uaeiul Chris- 
tian" contdns sound practical suggestions for mforming the 
mind, regulating the heart, and inspiring energy of action. 



HEMOIRS OF MRS. SARAH LOUISA TAYLOR^ 
by Ret. Lot Jones, A.M. Fifth edition, 18mo., 90 50 

From fbe Cfaristian BCiaor. 

MEMOIR OF MRS. SARAH LOUISA TAYLOR: or an 
IBurtnthm of the work of Oia Holy fi^piik, ia awaken- 
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iof)' nnswiii^, and smctifyuig the hetiit Ef Lot 

JONSS, A.M. 

Memoirs of individuals have become so common, that not a 
few may be ready to ask, Why pfublish another % We have no 
fears that the above question will be asked by any one after 
reading this volume. If he does not feel " reproved, corrected, 
or instructed in nghteousness," it will be because he has made 
pre-eminent attainments in scriptural knowledge, and holy, 
useful living ; or else because his conscience has lost its sus- 
ceptibility. In Mrs. Taylor religion appears with dignity as 
well as grace, in power as well as beauty. Hers was the faith 
which " works by love, purifies the heart, and overcomes the 
world." Its fruits were choice and abundant. Nor were her 
virtues cancelled, or their influence more than destroyed by 
gross defects and blemishes. She had uncommon symmetry 
and harmony of character. With m unifi>rm and controUing 
desire to do good, she never lacked the means and opportu- 
nity ; and did much, in the best and highest sense of the ex- 
pression. She won not a few to righteousness. Her religion 
was a religion of diligence and energy, rendermg her "stead- 
Ikst, immovable, always abounding in the work of the Lord;" 
and her labor was *^ not in vain." 

We see in Mrs. Taylor the dame reli^n, in its essential ele- 
ments, and in its more Important developments, which glowed 
in and beamed forth from the "great cloud of witnesses;"— the 
same faith, the same humility, the same dependence on atoning 
blood, the same susceptitnlity to the constraining influence of 
Christ's love : " We thus judge, that if Christ died for all, then 
all were dead; and that he died for all that they who live 
should not henceforth live unto themselves, but unto him who 
died for them." We see deep religious experience, but no ex- 
travagance — strong feeUngs, but no &natici8m — absorbing de- 
votion, but no cant — firmness of principle, but no party bigotiy. 
We have here, not only hoHness in its principle, bat the bemiiy 
of hoHness adorning and perfecting the character. 
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' Mr. Jones wis greatly &voi6d in the subject of his nana-, 
tive ; and he has wrought up his materials with great skiU and 
judgment. Nothing has been inserted, which would have 
been better omitted ; and nothing appears to be wanting, which 
was necessary to a just appreciation of her character. 

We unhesitatingly commend this Memoir to all females, in 
all ranks of society. The most refined and best educated will 
rise from its perusal, improved in literary taste, intellectual ex- 
pansion, and correct thinking ; and the less favored will learn 
from it what it is in their power to become by diligence, by 
prayer, by studying the Scriptures, by a whole-hearted devo- 
tedness to the duties which they owe to God and their fellow- 
men. 

From the Bosfon Beooider. 

MEMOIR OF MRS. SARAH LOUISA TAYLOR : or an 

lUttstration of the work of the Holy Spirit, in awakening, 
renewing, and sanctifying the heart. By Lot Jones, A.M. 

It is not possible to do justice to this captivating and instruc- 
tive volume within the compass of the few lines to which our 
notice must be confined. And perhaps it is best to desist alto* 
gether firom an attempt to convey a correct impression of it to 
our leaders ; for it must be confessed that our own emotions on 
the perusal of it are too strong to permit the exercise of the 
most cool and deliberate judgment as to its ^trinsic merits- 
To follow a lovely youth through the scenes of childhood and 
iqtening years ; to mark the various traits of intellectual and 
moral character, as they are developed in the relations of the 
child, the sister, the friend, the wife, the mother, the teacher 
and the disciple of Jesus : and then to group the whole, and 
contemplate the triumphs of faith over natural affection, and 
the heart's corruptions, and the power of death itself; cannot 
ftilvto (Bxcite very strong emotion in any bosom not petrified, 
even though the execution of the work vrete marked with 
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many imperfections. But Mr. Jones has not fidled in the ful- 
filment of the task he has assumed. The simplicity and cleaiw 
ness of his delineations; the richness and fulness of evangeli- 
cal sentiment diffused through the whole, and arising naturally 
from his subject, the dignified tenderness of style, and the ac- 
curate discrimination made between spurious and genuine reli- 
gion in his incidental remarks, show him to be a workman that 
needeth not to be ashamed, and leave an impress on the vol- 
ume that will render it very precious to every evangelical reader. 
Any Christian who desires above all things to grow in grace, 
to learn the nature of the Christian conflict, and to use success- 
fully the weapons that shall give him the victoiy over his spirit- 
wdeiiemies; or, in one word, to learn "the mind of the Spirit" 
<m theM point*, will do well to study this volttme* 

From the Episcopal Sonday School Visitor. 

Sometimes the usefulness of religious biography is lessened 
by a redundancy of ornament in the style, by too many digres- 
sions, which are continually breaking into the interest which 
the reader feels in the narrative, and driving away the profita- 
ble reflections which it suggests to the mind. 

It is veiy seldom that we meeft with a book so entirely firee 
fiom blemishes of this kind, as the one before us. It is the 
simple portrait of an amiable, enlightened, and devotedly pious 
Christian, drawn by a most judicious and faithful hand. 

The young Christian who is just commencing his course, 
and whose temptations and trials are sometimes leading him to 
despondency, will read this book with thankfulness ; and 
those who are yet strangers to vital religion may be induced, 
from this lovely instance of its powerful effects in sustaining 
the soul, under the heaviest afflictions of life, and in the hour 
of sickness and death, to seek for themselves an interest in the 
Lord Jesus Christ. 

Mrs. Taylor evidently possessed a fine and cliltivated mind. 
Of this the beautiful fragments of poetry which are given in 
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the course of the book, and the extracts from her correspond- 
ence, are evidence. Had those talents been cultivated for the 
world and its approbation, she might, perhaps, have attained 
aU that this world can give — fame— applause — and celebrity. 
But what would they avail her now 7 She has chosen the 
better part, which cannot be taken from her. 

It would be injustice to the publishers not to notice the beau- 
tiful manner in which the work has been executed. The pa- 
per and type are excellent, and the engravings good : but still 
the matter of the book is its main recommendation. 

From the Episcopal Becorder. 

This is a new work just issued from the press, and well 
worthy the attention of Christiaas. It describes, mainly from 
her own writings, the character of a Christian, whose experi- 
ence of the power of sin and of the power of grace, was 
deeper than is usual, and whose example of usefulness to 
others gives beautiful evidence of the reality of her own prin- 
ciples of character. We have been much interested in looking 
over this volume, and rejoice in recommending it to our read- 
ers. They will find it an uncommonly interesting and instmo- 
tive biography, worthy of its excellent author, and adi^ted to 
he eminently useful to themselves. 

From the Christiaa InteUigeneer. 

This is a well-written biography of an amiable and devoted 
Christian, who pleasantly and beautifully exhibited the Chris- 
tian character in the different relations of life and in her eariy 
death. The reader vnll be pleased with the spirit and senti- 
ments of her early correspondence introduced and scattered 
throughout the volume. It is calculated to be useful and edi- 
fymg, and we freely recommend it to our readers. It is pub- 
lish^ in a beautiful style. 
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Itmn the Cbrtrtitn Watebmaa. 

The interesting subject of this memoir was bom at East 
Haddam, Conn., January 18, 1809, and died August S, 1836. 
Books of this description are sure to obtain readers, and there- 
fore we sincerely wish they always combined as much solid 
instruction with affecting and interesting narrative, as we find 
in this volume. " He that winneth souls is wise." Every en* 
deavor, therefore, to secure so important an object, which is not 
at variance with the principles and the spirit of revelation, is 
wise also. As the author fervently prays, so we sincerely hope 
this work " may subserve the interests of our holy religion, 
and be the meantf of leading many to the fountain of eternal 
life.'' 

It is a lamentable fact, but one we suppose no one will ven- 
ture to deny, that there are persons who, though they cannot 
be prevailed upon to read a few pages of a book of this kind, 
would need no persuasion to sit down and peruse any of Bui- 
wer's novels, from the preface to the finis, without suffering 
their attention to be interrupted. A person can hardly read 
this volume without feeling that, for the time at least, he is a 
wiser and a better man. The author has produced a book 
alike creditable to the powers of his mind and to the devotional 
feelings of his heart ; and which, in our opinion, justly en- 
titles him to the thanks of the religious public, among whom 
we sincerely hope it will obtain an extensive circulation and 
an attentive perusaL 

From the Kew York Evangelist 

In the memoir of Mrs. Taylor, the reader will see chiefly 
** an illustration of the work ^the Holy Spirit in awakening, 
renewing, and sanctifying the heart." He will see an hum- 
ble female, bora in Connecticut, and reared under the genial 
influence of that blessed atmosphere so prevalent in the land 
of the Pilgrims, becoming first a teacher of jrouth in her native 
atat^ then in N«w Toik dty. With a mind well enlttnited 
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and of a reepectabto order of talent, with a heart fovmed for 
fiiendflhq), and keenly alive to the pumt and tendeieat 8en«- 
bititiBe; ehe was such a one as almost any one would wiah 
their dangfaters to be. Her piety was of a high order eroi 
from the firat, and no wonder ; she had been an object of the 
prayers and exhortations of Harlan Page. The closing scenes 
exhibit, in no small degree, the triumj^ of Christian faith. 
The biographer has done his work well, interweaving, page by 
page, in an easy, natural manner, delightful lepsons from real life. 
The book is a beautiful specimen of the printer^s art, and 
shows also^ in the poitrait prefixed and the vignette title-page, 
the engraver's skilL The book wUl be read, and seldom, wn 
hope, without profit 

Fxam the Christian Advocate and Jounml. 

This memoir is an illustration of the work of the Holy 
Spirit, in awakening, renewing, and sanctiQing the heart. 
Mrs. Taylor was in many respects an extraordinaiy woman ; 
and her biographer has performed his task in a style of great ex- 
ceDence. The narrative of her conviction and contrition, which 
IS hers ^ven, is deeply affecting and instructive, by reason of 
its protracted character, as well as the circumstances which 
kept her so long without the "Joy in bdieving," which she af> 
terwards found to have been her privilege. That her's was 
the true " godly sorrow which worketh repentance unto salva^ 
tion," no one can doubt ; and yet she was for many yean the 
subject of its anguish and mental agony, before she received 
the " spirit of adoption," or had the " witnesses in herself" of 
which the apostle speaks. Subsequently, her enlightened 
piety, her growth in grace, and her experience of the fulnes* 
of the blessing of the Gospel of peace, made her a *' bominf^ 
and a shining light." In these days of degeneracy, her mo* 
moir is a most timely publication, showing, as it does, an emi- 
nent example of Christian experienoe and pfaotice, 
cated by any of the dogmas of sdudaidfi divinity. 
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Mn. Taylor was an humble, sincere, ferrenti and consistent 
Christian, in sickness and in health, living and dying, exem- 
filifying the truth, power, and preciousness of our holy relig- 
ion. Intellectually, she was a woman of high order ; and her 
early and devoted piety, her patience and resignation in afflic«> 
tion, her victory over death, all demonstrate that she was a 
witness of the washing and regeneration, and the renewal of 
the Holy Ghost. 

Would that our young ladies would read her memoir, imbibe 
her spirit, share her enjoyments, and participate in her blessed- 
ness here and hereafter. 
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AIDS TO PREACHING AND HEARING, by 
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MEMOIR OP THE LATE REV. WM. NEVINS, 
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CORNELIUS THE CENTURION, by Krumma- 
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8ERHONS ON REVIYALS, hj Rev. Albert Banes, 
with an Introdiaction by Rev. Jod Parker, D.D., 
1 Tol. I81110., 9038 

A VOICE FROM ANTIdUITV, to theHenof the 
Nineteenth Century ; or, Read the Book. By J. H. 

j Merle D'Aubignd, author of the " Hiatoiy of the R*- 
fixiination in the Sixteenth Century," 1 voL l8aio>, 35 

THE VOICE OP THE CHURCH ONE, Under 
all the Succosrive Forms of Christianity; by J. H. 
Merle D'Aubign^, D.D., 1 vol. l8mo., - - - 96 

' PUSEYISM £XAl[INED,byJ.H.MerleD'Aubignd, 
D.D. ; with an Introductory Notice of the Author, by 
Robert Baird, 1 vol 18mo., ----- S5 

THE CONFESSION OF CHRIST, by J. H. Meile 
D'Aubignd, D.D., 1 voL 18mo., .... 25 

FAITH AND KNOWLEDGE, by J. H. Merle D'An- 
bignd, D.D., 1 vol. 18mo., 25 

THE CHURCH IN THE WILDERNESS, and 
other Fragments, firom the Sludy of a Pastor, by Gar- 
diner Spring, Pastor of the Brick Presbyterian Church 
intheCityofNew York,! voLlSmo., ... 60 

THE BACKSLIDER, by Andrew Fuller, with an In- 
troduction by John Angell James, 18mo., - - 31 

SERMONS, by Hugh Blair, D.D., to which is prefixed 
the Life and Character of the Author, by James Fin- 
layson, D.D., 1 vol 8vo., 3 00 

OBLIGATIONS OF THE WORLD TO THE BI- 
BLE, by Gardiner Spring, D.D., 1 vol. 12kno., - 1 00 

A VISIT TO NORTHERN EUROPE, or Sketches, 
Descriptive^ Historical, PoUtical, and Moral, of Den- 
mark, Norway, Sweden, and Finland, and the Free 
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cttieB of Hamlmif and Lnbeck; coatuidng notiees 
of the Mannem and Customs, Conmieice, BSannftc- 
tuiei, Arts, and Sdences, Education, Lateratoia, and 
Religion of those Countries and Cities. By the Rev. 
Robert Baird, with Maps and numerous EngraTings, 
2 vols. I2mo^ $3? 00 

HEROINES OF SACRED HISTOBT, bj Mrs. 
Steel, 1 vol. l8mo., 50 

A SUMMER JOURNEY IN THE WEST, by Mn. 
Steel, author of " Heroines of Sacred History," 1 vol. 
12mo., 50 

EMANUEL ON THE CROSS, AND IN THE 
GARDEN, by R. P. Buddicom, 1 vd. ISmo., - . 6$ 

THE FAMILY OF BETHANY, by L. Bonnot; with 
an Introductory Essay, by the Rev. Hagh White, 1 
vol. 18mo., 38^ 

THE ADOPTED CHILB, or the necessity of Early 
Piety, by the author of ** Emma, or the Lost Found," 
1 vol. l8mo., 31 

THE STORY OF GRACE, the Little Sufferer, 1 vol. 
18mo., 31 

ADOLPHUS AND JAMES, by the Rev. Napoleon ^ 
Roussel, translated from the French, 1 vol. 18mo., - 31; 

THE LILY OF THE VALLEY, by Mrs. Sherwood, 31 

SHANTY, THE BLACKSMITH, by Mre. Sherwood, 60 

THE TRAVELLER, or the Wonders of Art, 1 vol. 
ISmo., 3S 

MEMOIR OF THE TELLSTORM, the first Swedish 
Missionary to Lapland, with an Appendix giving an 
account of the Stockhobn Mission, by the Rev. 
George Scott, 1 vol. 18 mo., ----- 31f 
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FLOWER FADED, by the Rev. John Angell James, 
1 vol 18mo., 90 38 

MEMOIR OF MARTHA, by John Angell James, 1 
vol. 18mo., 31 

MEMOIR OP CHARLES LATHROP WINSLOW, 
1 vol. 18mo., -------- 

CLOSING SCENES OP THE LIFE OP SAMUEL 
. WISDOM, illostrating the usefulness of Tract Distri- 
bution, and Sabbath School Instruction, 1 vol. l8mo., 26 

THE SABBATH SCHOOL TEACHER'S PAT- 
TERN, AND A WORD FOR ALL, by John An- 
gell James, - - - - -s- - - 25 

COUNSELS TO THE YOUNG, by Rev. A. Alexan- 
der, D.D., 26 

SELF CULTIVATION, by Tryon Edwards, - - 26 

EARLY PIETY, by Rev. Jacob Abbott, ... 25 

THE CHRISTUN POCKET COMPANION, select- 
ed from the works of President Eldwaids and others, 25 
The above four vols. 32mo., in gilt edges, at 31 
cts. each. 

HISTORY OF THE SANDWICH ISLANDS, by 
the Rev. Shelden Dibble, Missionary to those Islands, 
1 vol. 12mo., ---75 

GENEVA AND ROME, by S. R. L. Gaussen, 1 vol. 
18mo., 25 

REFLECTIONS ON FLOWERS, by Rev. James He^ 
vey, author of " Meditations Among the Tombs," 1 
vol. 18mo., 31 

TRANSPLANTED FLOWERS, or Memoirs of Mrs. 
Rumff, and the Duchesse de Broglie, with an appen- 
dix, by the Rev. Robert Baird, 1 y<A. l8mo., - - 38 
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HINTS FDR MOTHERS, by a Lady, 1 vol. 18mo., - 00 31 

A TALE OF THE HUGUENOTS, or Mfunoirs of a 
French Refugee Family ; translated from the Manu- 
scripta of James Fontaine, by a Lady — ^with an intro- 
duction,' by Francis L. Hawkes, D.D., 1 vol. l8mo., 50 

ROCKY ISLAND, and other Parables, by Samuel Wil- 
berfbrce, M.A., 1 vol. l8mo., - , - - - 38 

THE LITTLE WANDERERS, by Samuel WUber- 
force, M.A., 1 vol. l8mo., ..... 25^ 

THE KING AND HIS SERVANTS, by Samuel 
Wiiberforce, M.A., 1 vol. l8mo., ^ - - - 95 
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M.A., 1 vol. l8mo., ...... 35 
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D.D., 1 vol. l8mo., 38 

BIOGRAPHY OP THE SAVIOUR AND HIS 
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l8mo., 60 
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THE WORLD'S RELIGION, as contrasted with gen- 
uine Christianity, by Lady Colquhoun, 1 vol. l8mo., 50 

THE . CHRISTIAN CITIZEN, by the Rev. A. D. 
Eddy, of Newark, 1 vol 12mo., - - - - 50 

THE ELEMENTS OF ASTRONOMY, designed as 
an Introduction to the Study, 1 vol. l8mo., - - 25 

MURRAY'S INTRODUCTION TO THEENGUSH 
READER, 12mo., large type, 25 
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MUBRAT'S ENQLISH READER, 12mo., large type, $0 60 

MURRAY'S SEaUEL TO THE ENGL^H READ- 
ER, 12mo., lai^e type, - 63 

THE SPIRIT OP PRAYER, Or The Soul rieing out 
of Time into the Riches of Eternity, by Wm. Law, 
A.M.,authorof " Law's Serious Call," etc. 1 vol. ISmo. 31 

A PROTESTANT MEMORIAL, Compfrising a Concise 
History of the Reformation, by Thomas HartweU 
Home, B. D., Author of " Introduction to the Bible," 
etc. e%c. 1 vol. 18mo., ------ 38 

DANGER AND DUTY, Or a Few Words on Popery, 
Puseyism, etc., by Rev. Richard Marks, author of the 
" Retrospect," etc. etc. 1 vol. 18mo., - - - - 31 

THE SHORTER CATECHISM of the Reverend As- 
sembly of Divines, with proofs thereof out of the Scrip- 
tures, in words at length, l8mo., S5 per 100. 
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Publications of the American Tract Society, the Massachu- 
setts Sabbath School Society, an4 American and Episcopal 
Sunday School Unions supplied at the same prices as sold at 
their respective Depositories. 

All orders from the country will be immediately attended to, 
and books forwarded according to directions. — Should the se- 
lection of books for Sunday Schools be left with B. &> S., and 
they should forward any which should not suit the purchaser, 
they may be returned, and the money will be lefundedj or other 
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